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THE    LIBERTY    HELL 


Siistoru  of  (Class  of   1913 


By   BLAINE   WALLACE.   '13. 


At  hist  the  'grand  end"  lias  come. 
Who  could  ever  imagine  us  as  anything 
else  but  dignified  Seniors?  Never  mind, 
Freshies  dear,  there  is  still  a  chance  for 
you.  We  were  once  Freshmen  and  fully 
aware  of  the  fact,  acted  accordingly.  We 
were  thirteen  in  number  and  thirteen  in 
i  hough  this  did  not  bother  us  a  bit, 
for  in  spite  of  the  luckless  'bakers' 
d  /'  n"  we  entered  upon  our  four  years  of 
study   with   interest   and   pleasure. 

From  the  Marsh  Creek  country  came 
live  good  students.  Anna  Winnie.  Alma 
and  Edith  Cakebread  and  Emilie.  Gruen- 
Inger.  As  luck  would  have  it  all  of  them 
could  not  stay  with  us.  Anna.  Winnie  and 
Alma  left  us  at  Christmas  time.  Now  just 
the  youngest  sister  is  at  home.  Anna  was 
married  in  November.  1910,  to  Mr.  Ray 
Jones  and  is  now  residing  in  Stockton. 
Winnie  married  Mr.  Chas.  Meyers  and  re- 
in Antioch.  We  have  our  studious 
Edith    with    us  yet. 

Knightsen   gave    us   one  (are   free   girl, 
Mvra    Pearce.   a    goodly   student    who    has 


worked    hard    for    the    great    day    of    May 
23,    1913. 

Seven  more  students  were  added  to  our 
class  from  Brentwood,  Esther  Murphy, 
Ruth  Pemberton,  Harold  Collis,  Van 
Prince,  Frank  Helm,  and  Richard  and 
Elaine  Wallace. 

Crank  Helm  and  Van  Prince  graduated 
from  the  two  year  Commercial  Class  of 
1911.  Frank  has  a  good  position  in  Oak- 
land and  Van  is  working  in  San  Francisco. 

The  class  of  1914  has  two  of  our  num- 
bers, Harold  Collis  and  Esther  Murphy. 
Harold  Collis  decided  to  change  his  course 
and  Esther  was  compelled  to  stay  out  for 
a  year  on  account  of  poor  health. 

The  rest  are  working  on  with  the  help 
of  Judson  Swift  who  joined  us  in  our 
Senior  year. 

And  now  that  it  is  the  day  of  our  de- 
parture we  pause,  and  wish  that  we  could 
return  for  another  year.  Cut  we  hurry 
and  ask  that  we  may  only  be  remembered 
by  the  school  we  love  and  we  hope  we 
will  in  the  future  prove  what  the  school 
has  dc  ne  for  us,  and   make  it   proud  of  us. 
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Wi\t  Jheam  JWtesft 


The  voice  which  sounded  in  mine  ear, 

Tho'  unrecognized,  was  sweet; 

It  seemed  to  drive  away  all  fear 

As  I  turned,  the  speaker's  face  to  meet. 


It  seemed  to  be  that  self-same  school; 
Though  it  was  built  anew, 
And  hands  that  there  did  wield  the  tool, 
In  school  had  learned  the  task  to  do. 


It  was  a  tall  and  .graceful  maid, 
Whose  voice  to  me  had  said, 
"The  unfinished  part  will  soon  be  laid, 
And  our  school  will  surely  be  the  head. 

I  seemed  to  know,  and  yet  knew  not 

The  meaning  of  her  words; 

I  was  in  some  familiar  shop, 

But  could  not  make  out  what  I  heard. 

She  pointed  out  a  structure  grand, 
Before  my  very  eyes; 
And  then  I  seemed  to  understand. 
For  it,  to  me,  was  no  surprise. 

It  seemed  to  me,  this  buildinp;  now 
To  both  of  us  was  known; 
And  very  well  this  maid  I  knew, 
Tn   school  together  we  had   grown. 


The  name  of  the  school  was   Liberty, 
We  taught  there,  it  did  seem, 
And  tried  to  raise  her  in  her  glory — 
I  woke,  and  found  'twas  but  a  dream. 

When  years  had  passed  a  letter  came 

From   that  school-mate,  Susie  D., 

Who  had  come  to  teach — well  I  knew  the 

name, 
At  the  new  school,  Liberty. 

And   to  that   school    I   straightway   went. 
But  I   was  quite  surprised 
To  find  it  just  as  I  had  drempt; 
And    thus    niv   dream    was    realized. 


By    MARY    BARENTI.      1  i 
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^rluwl  ptroplptg 


Cairo,    May     14,    1917. 
Dear    Ruth: 

1  suppose  you  have  heard  about  my 
father's  old  aunt  coming  out  to  Cali- 
ornia  from  Tennessee  to  see  us,  and  how 
the  old  lady  took  a  fancy  to  me?  (Well) 
she  is  as  rich  as  Croesus,  so  I  thought 
it  would  pay  to  be  nice  to  her,  and  the 
result  is  Well  here  I  am  in  Egypt.  She 
is  a  dear  old  soul,  but  she  has  two  pecul- 
iarties.  The  first  one  I  suppose  she  can't 
help  because  it's  her  name — Mehitable 
Eliza  Susanna  Jane!  Isn't  that  a  mouth- 
full?  The  second  is  that  she  goes  to  Bleep 
ever\  day  after  lunch  and  sleeps  until 
dinner  time,  about  half  past  seven.  I 
might  also  add  that  she  has  a  pet  aversion 
toward  slang,  so  I  don't  dare  to  use  it  in 
her  presence  or  when  I'm  writ  ins  her 
pokey  old  letters  for  her  to  her  pokey  old 
friends,  but  believe  me.  I  make  up  for 
it  in  my  own  letters.  Well,  I  mustn't 
d  vote  too  much  time  to  Aunt  M.  E.  S. 
.lane's  peculiarities  but  if  it  were  not  for 
the  second  one,  this  letter  wouldn't  have 
been  written  at  all. 

Day  before  yesterday  Aunt  went  to 
sleep  as  usual,  and  I  began  to  cast  aboul 
for  something  to  amuse  myself  with. 
There  is  a  beautiful  garden  around  the 
place  wh(  re  we're  staying,  and  as  I  was 
wandering  around  it  I  came  upon  a  young 
man  lying  stretched  out  at  full  lengtb  on 
the  grass.  He  arose  as  I  approached  and 
1  saw  it  was  a  Mr.  Dalrvmple  who  is  stay- 
ing at   the  place  and   with   whom   I  had  a 


bowing  acquaintance.  He  crossed  the  lawn 
and  began  to  walk  down  the  path  with  me. 
1  told  him  of  my  quest  for  an  amusement 
and  he  asked  me  if  1  had  ever  heard  of 
Cleopatra's  pool.  1  told  him  I  hadn't,  so 
he  said  we  would  certainly  go  seo  it.  He 
said  that  whoever  looked  into  it  could 
see  what  would  happen  in  the  future  after 
he  had  performed  certain  rites.  1  laugh- 
ed at  the  story  but  nevertheless  1  wanted 
in    see   Cleopatra's    pool. 

Alter  walking  for  some  time  we  came 
to  the  edge  of  the  garden  and  there  lay 
a  beautiful  pond  of  the  (dearest  sapphire 
blue.  "Cleopatra's  pool,"  said  he.  "Do 
you  wish  to  try  your  luck?"  I  laughed  and 
told  him  that  I  would  like  to  see  my  old 
schoolmates  as  they  would  be  in  after 
years,  lie  muttered  a  few  words,  made 
a  whole  lot  of  funny  motions  then  seized 
my  hand  and  we  knelt  beside  the  pool. 
After  peering  intently  into  the  blue  depths 
for  a  while,  would  yon  believe  it — the 
actually  began  to  take  on  a  grayish 
ad  I  could  see  faint  outlines  of  trees 
waving  wildly  to  and   fro.      I   knew   it   could 

not    be   the    reflection    of    those   above   us 

se  there  was  not  a  breath  Of  wind 
to  stir  them.  Then  I  could  distinguish 
two  human  figures  a  girl  in  white  and 
a  tall  nan  in  the  uniform  of  a  general 
He  benl  bis  bead  and  kissed  her,  then 
turned  away  and  as  he  turned  I  could 
see  bis  face,  and  I  knew  at  once  who  it 
was.        It     was    Harold     Collis!        He    looked 
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once  more  at  the  girl,  who  was  weeping 
wilii  her  Hands  over  her  late,  tuen  luuieu 
and  walked  away.  The  picture  taded  and 
I  he  water  resumed  its  leaden  hue.  Sud- 
denlj  a  glare  of  brilliant  light  blinded  me 
tor  a  moment,  and  when  1  recovered  1 
could  see  a  woman  on  a  beautiful  stage. 
She  was  singing.  I  know  I  didn't  hear 
iier,  but  I  seemed  to  know  she  was  sing- 
ing. The  light  tell  on  her  face  and  1 
could  see  that  it  was  Myra  Pearce.  This 
picture  faded  as  did  the  others  and  1 
awaited  the  next  eagerly.  I  had  not  waited 
long.  Tiie  chief  figure  was  Polly  Barkley 
in  a  policewoman's  uniform.  Walking  be- 
side her  with  his  collar  clutched  in  her 
hand  was  a  desperate  looking  character. 
Although  he  struggled  to  escape  Polly 
handled  him  with  as  much  ease  as  if  he 
had    been    a    child. 

The  next  picture  was  very  exciting. 
Crowds  of  men  and  boys  were  shouting 
joyfully,  girls  were  waving  pennants  and 
several  men  were  walking  about,  a  man 
borne  high  on  their  shoulders  holding  a 
football.  The  man  was  Fred  Macgurn. 
The  scene  changed.  It  was  the  interior 
of  a  child's  bedroom.  There  was  a  tall 
woman  in  the  room  whom  I  saw  to  be 
Edith  Cakebread  and  two  little  girls,  one 
of  whom  was  screaming  loudly  and  the 
other  was  holding  two  sticks  of  candy, 
(lancing  merrily  around  the  room.  The 
picture  faded  and  another  one  instantly 
took  it's  place.  It  was  a  tiny  room 
whose  sole  occupant  was  a  woman,  busily 
writing.  She  pushed  her  hair  off  her  fore- 
head with  an  impatient  gesture  and  half 
turned  around.  By  the  dim  light  1  could 
see  that  it  was  Elvira  Eneas  and  that  she 
was  writing  poetry. 

The  next  was  a  tropical  scene.  Tall 
cocoanut  and  palm  trees  stood  all  around. 
In    the   center   of   the   picture   was  a   huge 


iron  pot  and  two  trembling  white  men 
stood  by  it  surrounded  by  a  band  of  half 
nakt  d  savages.  The  lid  of  the  kettle  was 
raised  and  the  terrified  captives  were 
about  to  be  thrown  in  when  from  behind 
a  tree  rushed  a  girl,  black  like  the  rest 
but  evidently  more  kind  hearted,  for  she 
threw  her  anus  around  one  of  the  men 
whom  I  saw  was  Henry  Barkley,  and 
would  not  let  them  kill  either  him  or  bis 
companion  Eddie  Hevey.  As  the  picture 
faded  all  three  were  seen  running  rapidly 
from   the  place. 

The  next  was  a  young  man,  with  bis 
curly  brown  hair  in  disorder,  and  a  daub 
of  brown  i  aint  on  one  cheek,  standing 
before  an  easel  busily  painting.  A  little 
yellow  haired  lady  sat  beside  him  gaping 
at  the  easel  with  admitting  eyes  and  I 
knew  she  was  his  wife.  The  man  was 
Richard  Wallace.  On  the  other  side  of 
the  room  was  another  artist,  but  no 
pretty  woman  sat  beside  him.  He  was 
extremely  tall  and  thin  and  I  knew  it 
was  Roy  Frerichs,  familiarly  known  in 
high  school  as  "Slats." 

As  the  scene  changed  1  could  disting- 
uish a  tall  graceful  man.  As  it  became 
clearer  I  could  see  that  he  was  evidently 
a  dancing  master,  and  1  had  to  look  twice 
to  assure  myself  that  it  was  Ernesl 
Crockett,  but  it  was  indeed  lie.  This  pic- 
ture rapidly  changed  to  what  seemed  to 
me  all  blue  sky  with  a  tiny  black  speck 
al  one  side.  The  speck  gradually  be- 
came larger  and  began  to  take  on  shape 
and  1  could  see  that  it  was  an  aeroplane 
with  two  occupants,  a  man  and  a  woman. 
1  did  not  recognize  the  woman  but  could 
see  that  the  man  was  Everett  Lemoine. 
His  name  was  printed  on  the  machine  in 
large  letters  and  something  else  was  writ- 
ten there,  but  the  picture  passed  so  quicklv 
that    I   could   not   read   it. 
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Next  was  the  interior  ol  a  court  room. 

a   woman  lawyer  was  talking  and  Ruthie 

guess      who      this      modern 

Portia  was — it  was     Marj      Parenti!        It 

rapidly   taded  and  another  took  its   , 

was   a    beautiful   country    home   sur- 
rounded   by    a    garden.      Across    the    lawn 

walking  a  man  anil  a  woman  with  a 
little  hoy  running  ahead  of  them.  The 
::i  was  Emma  Shellenburger  and  the 
other  two  were  evidently  her  busband 
and  sun.  Following  this  cheerful  picture 
was  a  BC(  ne  in  the  interior  of  a  hospital 
On  her  knees  beside  a  low.  white  lied  was 
a  sister  of  charity.      As  she  rose  I  saw   her 

ml    was    petrified    with    astonishment 

that     it     was     Blaine     Wallace'        As 

I   was   wondering  what   had  induced   her  In 

•     a    nurse    the     picture    suffered    the 

f  its  fellows  and  another  was  there. 
It  was  an  operating  room.  Two  doctors 
enveloped  in  long  white  aprons  stood 
ing  intently  upon  a  figure  on  the  table. 
Suddenly  the  figure  stirred,  and  the  doc- 
tors turned  toward  each  other  with  joy 
on  their  faces.  As  they  did  so  1  could 
see  that  they  were  Alvin  Howard  and  Ver- 
non  Cakehread. 

The  nexl  seemed  to  l>e  a  meeting  of 
11  became  clearer  I  si 
to  know  that  it  was  a  faculty  meeting. 
Among  those  present  1  recognized  Henry 
Plumley,  Walter  Swift.  Neva  Sheddrick 
and  Klizabeth  Jongeneel.  \- 
handed  in  their  report,  although  I  could 
not  read  it  I  seemed  to  know  whal  was 
written.      I   gathered    that    Henrj    Plumlev 

'■ofessor  of  Natural  Historv.  Walter 
Swift  of  Dead  Languages,  Neva  Shed- 
drick of  English  and  Elizabeth  of  Anei*»n1 
Cleopatra's  pool  seemed  t-i  he 
s  fickle  as  that  lady  herself,  for  no1 
for  their  dignitaries  did  it  give  much  time 
and    they    were    ,soon     go'  •  '  them 

mi    array   of    fearful    and    won 


hats,  ?o  l  knew   it  to  he  a  millinery  store. 
A    tall    woman    rose  as   two  other   women 

ed  the  shop  and  1  saw  that  the  first 
was  Adiianna  Jongeneel  who  evidentlj 
owned  the  shop.  This  was  followed  by 
a  small,  hut  tastefully  furnished  room 
in  which  were  two  young  women,  one  of 
whom  was  writing,  with  piles  of  manu- 
script on  the  table  in  front  of  her.  and 
the  other  was  making  a  pen  and  ink 
skt  tch.  The  first  one  was  Esther  Wristen 
and  the  second  was  Aileen  Porter. 

Then  1  saw  a  laboratory  in  which  were 
two  men.  One  was  standing  in  a  corner 
mixing    something    while    the    other    stood 

i  a  window  holding  a  bottle  on  which 
label  with  the  words  "Freckle  Lo- 
tion, made  exclusively  by  Healy  and 
Porter."  Then  I  recognized  the  men 
Andrew  Porter  and  James  Healy.  This 
picture  gave  place  to  another  which  was  a 
great  meeting.  I  saw  that  it  was  the 
House  of  Representatives  at  Washington, 
in  session,  and  the  speaker  was  a  tall. 
angular  woman,  no  less  a  person  than 
Blanche  Juett. 

\  m  was  a  glare  of  brilliantly  white 
snow.  Everywhere  was  snow,  and  toil- 
ing wearily  along  was  a  dog  team,  and 
two  men  clad  in  furs.  Their  faces  were 
almost  entirely  covered,  hut  I  could  see 
that  the  men  were  Rvron  Fotheringham 
and  Henry  Winfree.  Then  as  the  picture 
changed  T  ronld  see  the  interior  of  a 
beauty    parlor.      E  dingly    plain 

worm  n  wen-  goimr  through  the  painful 
process  of  becoming  young  and  beautiful. 
My  gaze  lingered  on  their  sufferings  a 
while  then  shifted  to  the  door  whi 
hugo  placard  bore  the  words:  "Beauty 
['•'Hers,  Viola  Parlin  and  Susie  Dickin- 
son." 


The    next    was    a    street, 
canal,  in  Venice      Several  lo 


or 


rather    a 
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dolas  were  moving  lazily  along,  and  the 
gondolier  of  one  had  a  familiar  look.  As 
"he  turned  to  speak  to  his  passengers,  I 
saw  it  was   Raymond  Prewett. 

Then  there  was  the  interior  of  a  queer 
looking  schoolroom,  filled  with  little  black 
children.  The  teacher  was  tall,  fair  and 
painfully  skinny,  and  Ruth,  I  know  you 
will  he  phased — it  was  you!  The  next 
was  also  a  schoolroom,  but  was  evidently 
in  a  high  school.  From  various  maps  scat- 
tered around,  and  from  the  pained  ex- 
pression on  the  faces  of  the  pupils  1 
gathered  that  it  was  a  history  class,  and 
the  teacher  was  Mae  Pemberton.  Leaving 
poor  Mae  to  her  fate  the  scene  changed 
and  I  saw  a  surveying  party  composed  of 
girls.  Most  of  them  were  strangers  but 
I  recognized  two,  Bessie  Sanders  and 
Esther  Murphy. 

Next  was  a  little  girl  taking  a  music 
lesson.  She  was  rather  stupid,  and  her 
teacher,  a  man,  was  almost  in  despair. 
As  he  turned  his  agonized  countenance  to- 
ward me,  I  was  astonished  to  see  that  it 
was  .ludson  Swift. 


As    the    scene    changed    1    saw    the    in- 
terior of  a  church.     A  wedding  procession 
was    going    slowly    up    the    aisle.      As    the 
bride    and    groom    reached   the   altar   they 
turned    and    1    could    see    their    faces.      I 
I    mj     hand    swiftly    away    iron    Mr. 
Dalrymple,  for  the  face  of  the  woman  was 
my   own   face,   and   the  man    was   Mr.   Dal- 
Wlien    I    jerked    my    ham!    away 
I  lost  my  balance  ami  with  a  slink  I  [nil 
into    the    pool.      In    an    instant    I    W8u    out 
and   we  were  soon  running   for  the 
Aunt    met     me    al     the    door    and 
i  lie  poor  old  lady  aeai  ly  h  i  I  a  con 
w  hen   she  s  She  i  1   me  up  to 

our  rooms  and  pul  me  Lo  bed,  then  ^hen 
she  knew  I  was  helpless  she  made  me 
swallow  some  awful  mess  that  she  had 
pre;  ared. 

This  is  two  days  later  and  I've  fully 
recovered  from  my  ducking.  I  haven't 
seen  .Mr.  Dalrymple  since.  Moreover,  T 
don't  want  to.  Well,  I  hear  Aunt  calling 
me  now  so  I'll  say  farewell. 
Sincerely  Yours, 

FRANCES   BROWN. 


4Mu   (6ntiutntuui   (tlass 
By    MYRA   PEARCE,    '13. 


I    was  sitting  by   my   fireside 

Thinking  of  the  past, 
When  there  upon  the  coals  did  glide 

My    graduating   class. 
I  saw  them  all  as  plain  as  day 

Upon  those  fiery  coals; 
I  saw  Elaine  so  fair  and  gay, 

Now  the  vision  grows. 
There  was  Edith,  face  as  bright 

As  in  the  days  of  yore. 
Ah!      My  eyes  beheld  this  sight. 

It  made  my  poor  heart  sore. 
In   memory   came  back   the  years, 

The  years  of  long  ago. 


The   coals   did    glow,    the    flames   did   burst 

And  Richard  did  appear, 
Who  in  the  country-side  stood  first 

For  peace  and  justice  dear. 
Next  .ludson  stood  before  me  there 

In    happiness   and   wealth. 
He  got  his  riches  just  and   fair, 

He  did   not  stoop   to  stealth. 
As  for   myself   I've  naught   to  say 

That   is  of  consequence. 
But,  oh!   I  wish  that  they  could  stay 

My  grief  to  recompense 
When   memory  brings  back   the  years, 

The  years  of  long  ago. 
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completed,  equipped  with  all  necessary 
machinery  and  electric  appliances.  A 
Hack  for  athletics  has  also  been  made,  but 
the  trouble  is  we  do  not  seem  to  have  any 
hoys  who  consider  themselves  sufficiently 
qualified  to  enter  the  meet. 

The  girls'  basement  has  been  parti- 
tioned off  and  the  nicest  little  sewing 
room  fitted  up.  A  carpet  is  laid  upon 
the  floor,  lace  curtains  are  hung  on  the 
windows.  Tables,  ironing  boards  and  all 
necessary  apparatus  have  been  supplied 
by  the  wood  shop  boys.     We  wish  to  ex- 


tend our  thanks  to  the  Board  of  Trustees 
for  their  interest  without  which  the  im- 
provements could  not  have  been  made. 

We  are  sorry  we  have  not  more  pic- 
tures for  our  annual  but  we  were  unable 
to  obtain  them. 

We  sincerely  hope  the  annua!  will 
pleas;  the  public.  We  have  done  th~  best 
we  can  and  no  one  can  do  more. 

We  wish  to  thank  the  business  men, 
teachers,  students  and  everyone  else  who 
have  assisted  us  with   "LIBERTY  BELL." 
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(the   iHusteru 


By    AILEEN   PORTER,   '14. 


The  ancient  castle  with  its  towers  is 
situated  at  the  head  of  the  valley  seeming 
upon  a  cliff.  Three  si'k-5  are  thickly 
wooded.  The  accessible  side  is  bare  rock 
and  the  massive,  gray  walls,  jarred  and 
i.  in  by  earthquakes,  can  be  seen  clearly 
in  the  distance.  In  reality  it  is  a  place 
more  perfectly  fitted  for  a   fortress. 

.Many  years  have  passed  since  any  one 
has  lived  there,  thus  there  are  many  weird 
tales  connected  with  the  casue. 

In  olden  times  our  grandfathers  did 
not  have  banks  in  which  to  deposit  their 
money  so  it  was  the  custom  to  hide  or 
bury  it  about  their  homes.  Anion?;  Oose 
who  buried  their  wealth  was  an  obi  miser 
and  he  is  said  to  have  found  n  hiding 
place  for  his  treasure  some-where  within 
the  castle  ****** 
******-■* 

Early  one  evening  a  group  of  strange  men, 
passing  through  the  village  above  which 
towered  the  old  castle,  stopped  at  the 
Inn.  During  the  usual  exchange  of  stories. 
the  favorite  theme  of  the  old  miser's  hid- 
den treasure  strongly  aroused  in  them 
the  spirit    of  adventure. 

Later  they  met  in  Clover's  room  as 
be  was  the  most  enthusiastic  and  decided 
to  co  in  search  of  the  miser's  -old.  Four 
nights  were  to  be  given  to  the  investiga- 
tion of  the  castle  grounds  and  on  the  fifth 
they  weie  to  make  their  entrance. 


Silver  volunteered  to  be  the  first  to  go 
forth  and  make  an  examination.  He  made 
his  way  through  the  forest  and  up  the 
narrow  gorges  over  rocky  arcades  until 
b  stood  before  the  castle.  How  beautiful 
it  looked  as  the  pale  moon  shone  upon  it! 
But  what  did  he  see  before  him  as  plain 
as  day! 

Yes,  it  was  a  young  girl  as  pretty  as 
a  picture  and  quite  tall.  She  was  stand- 
ing in  the  battlement,  waiting.  Now  an 
older  lady  and  a  handsome  youth  came 
to  her  side.  They  spoke,  then  the  young 
man  turned  to  his  mother  and  kissed  her 
ti  ml  rly.  He  took  his  sister  in  his  arms 
and  thus  they  stood,  his  face  buried  in 
her  hair.  Then  they  too,  parted.  Now 
the  mother  and  girl  waved  their  hand- 
kerchiefs to  the  departing  figure.  The 
mother  withdrew  and  the  girl  seemingly 
heartbroken  sank  down,  her  head  resting 
on  Iht  folded  arms. 

Silver  was  filled  with  terror,  and 
bardly  believing  what  ho  witnessed,  re- 
turned to  his  fellow  comrades. 

"What  have  you  to  tell?"  asked  the 
boys  as  he  stepped  across  the  threshold 

"Nothing  except  there  is  only  one  way 
and   that's   up  the  front."  replied  Silver. 

"Well,  whose  turn  is  it  next0"  asked 
Clover. 

"Crueps   it's  mine."  answered   Elliot. 

He    traveled    the    same    way   and.    like 
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Silver,  stood  before  the  castle  but  as  he 
looked  up  at  it  he  caught  ins  breath  for 
there  stood  a  girl,  her  hair  aud  wrap 
waving  in  the  breeze.  As  she  walked  to 
and  fro  she  paused,  raised  her  bauds  above 
her  eyes  and  gazed  across  the  country; 
oft<  n  she  stopped  suddenly  with  her  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  ground  as  if  listening. 

Elliot  was  a  coward;  he  waited,  only, 
until  he  had  collected  his  senses  then  be 
fled   back   to  the   hotel. 

"What  is  your  report?"  were  Clover's 
first  words. 

"Same."  came  the  reply.  Silver's  eye 
was  upon  him  from  the  time  he  had  en- 
tered and  Elliot's  weary,  excited  manner 
in  drawing  his  hand  across  his  forehead 
did  not  escape  his  friend.  He  knew  he 
must  have  had  the  same  experiences. 

They  were  room-mates  and  after  they 
were  in  bed  Elliot  asked  Silver  in  almost 
a  whisper.  "Did  you  see  any  thine;  up 
there  at  the  castle?" 

Silver  started.  "Why  man.  what  are 
you  getting  at?  Didn't  see  a  ghost  did 
you'1" 

After  Elliott  had  told  him  all.  Silver, 
also  related  his  experience.  They  decided 
to  tell  their  companions  in  the  morning. 

To  their  stories.  Clover  replied.  "You 
men  are  actually  afraid  of  your  shadows. 
Since  you  scared  all  the  others  so,  we'll 
all   go  tonight." 

When  night  came  they  stood,  once 
more,  before  the  castle.  Nothing  was  to 
be  seen. 

"What   does — look!"   cried   Evans. 

There  appeared  the  girl  as  Elliot  had 
seen  her.  going  through  the  same  motions. 
They  saw  her  run.  hold  out  her  bands. 
then  she  was  caught  in  the  arms  of  the 
handsome  youth  whom  Silver  had  seen. 
Thev  looked  into  each  other's  fac  s.  talked 
and  laughed.     Suddenly  he  turned  his  face. 


looked  over  bis  shoulder,  then  freed  her 
of  bis  embrace  and  caressed  his  mother 
who  had  just  appeared.  They  stood  for 
some  time  together  then  entered  the 
castle. 

"Better  give  this  up  as  a  bad  job,  eh?" 
asked  Clover. 

"Yes,"  chorused  all. 
This  story  spread  around  the  town 
like  lire.  A  party  of  men  came  and  went 
through  the  castle.  When  they  unbarred 
the  door  a  damp,  cool,  moldy  atmosphere 
tilled  the  room.  Chips  of  rocks  were 
strewn  on  the  floor  and  the  walls  were 
so  dusty  that  the  men  could  easily  write 
their  names  upon  them. 

The  investigation  showed  no  one  had 
entered,  far  less  lived  there,   for  years. 

Many  years  later  a  picnic  was  held  in 
the  grounds  about  the  castle.  It  was  in 
the  evening;  and  the  people  to  their  as- 
tonishment saw  an  old.  crippled  woman 
walk  out  on  the  balcony. 

"Why  that's  my  grandmother."  gasped 
a    «irl    in    the   crowd. 

"What's  she  doing  there?"  asked  ev- 
eryone simultaneously. 

"She  can't  lie  there;  she  was  home 
when    I   left."   was  the  gasping  reply. 

This  led  to  another  investigation  but 
this  time  th?  mystery  was  solved. 

The  outside  of  the  northern  wall  was 
not  wood  but  one  large  glass  mirror.  This 
girl's  parents  lived  on  the  opposite  moun- 
tain slope  and  it  was  found  that  if  any 
one  stood  on  the  flat,  bare  summit,  the 
light  of  the  moon  reflected  them  in  the 
mirror  of  this  castle.  To  make  sure  of 
this  theory  it  was  tried  and  found  to  be 
so. 

At  last  the  mystery  which  surrounded 
♦  bis  cpstle  was  cleared  but  as  yet  no  one 
has    ever    found    the    bidden    treasure. 
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Au  izarlu  Jiinnuitq  JXiUunituiT 


By   VIOLA   PARLIN,    10 

li   was  mi  a  frosty  morning  And   on   again   they  started, 

And  ice  was  on  the  ground,  V\  ben  lo,  a  creaking  noise  they  heard, 

That  three  girls  in  a   buggy  My   lands!    a  shaft   had   parted! 

To  BChool  were  early  bound; 

Thej    started  on   their  journey  Out  jumped  the  troubled  trio, 

VMth  hearts  quite  light  and  tree  Their  smiles  had  turned  to  fears, 

And  not  a  thought  oppressed  them  lor    i  hat    shaft    was    splintered    in    such    a 

oi  the  <  oming  tragedj  way, 

It    wouldn't    knit    for   years. 
They   had  gone  a   mile  upon   their  way 

When  tl.e  fiery  steed  fell  down.  Then  Mary  spoke  tip  bravely, 
He   kicked   and    struggled    with    might   and        "We've  got   to  make  it  do. 

main.  For   to   get    a    reinstatement, 

upon    the    ground.  Is  the   harder  of  the   two." 

li    was  only    for   a    moment  So    tbej     pieced    the    shaft    together. 

That   the  steed   lay  on   the  ground,  With    a   rusty    bit    of   wire. 

Hut  they  sat   there  a-laughlng  Then   prayed  tin-  Cods  to  help  them. 

Till    the   echoes   danced    around:  To   be  tardy    was  too  dire. 
aughed    and    laughed    and    laughed 

auain.  Hut   why   prolong  this  story? 

They  Beemed  as  if  insane.  Thev   gol    'o  school  somehow. 

Tho  if  fortune  hadn't   changed  her  mind. 

At   length   the  flerj    steed   arose  Tlr-y    might    not    be   hen-    now. 
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Wait!  Think  a  moment!  Do  yon 
realize  that  the  23rd  of  May  is  drawing 
near? 

Ah,  such  a  sad  feeling  seizes  me  as  I 
think.  Xo  longer  shall  I  be  one  of  the 
happy  instigators  of  the  many  social  af- 
fairs of  Liberty  Union  High  School. 

As  I  ponder,  the  social  events  of  the 
past  term  appear  in  the  following  manner: 

On  Friday  evening,  Sept.  13,  1912,  at 
the  Masonic  Hall  the  faculty  and  three 
upper  classes  gave  a  reception  to  the 
Freshmen,  their  parents  and  former  grad- 
uates. Mr.  Otto  and  Miss  Pearce  gave 
interesting  recitations.  Then  several  il- 
lustrated songs  were  given  by  the  upper 
classmen.  Some  of  those  which  were  very 
pleasing  to  the  audience  were: 

"The      Soldier's      Farewell."      Frances 


Brown    and    Everett    Lemoine. 

"The  Troubadour,"  Elaine  Wallace  and 
Harold    Collis. 

Others  were:- 

"Old    Black   Joe,"   Robert    Barkley. 

"In  the  Gloaming."  Esther  Wris  en 

"The  Last  Rose  of  Summer,"  EcHtb 
Cakebread. 

Several  interesting  charades  were  also 
presented  by  different  ones  of  the  upper 
classes. 

After  the  program,  games  were  played 
and  later  dainty  refreshments  of  ice 
cream  and  cake  were  served  up-stairs  in 
the  banquet   room. 

Next  in  order  was  the  Seniors'  Ball, 
December  20,  1912.  The  Masonic  Mall 
was  artistically  decorated  with  holly  ber- 
ries  and    mistletoe. 


r    IS   1 


THE    LIBERTY    BELL 


The  exoellenl  music  given  bj   the  Oak- 

lej    Orchestra  guided  our  feel   so  thai   we 

erfecl  step  without  any  effort  on  our 

About   tweho  o'clock  a   delightful  Bup- 
per  «as  s  pved  at  the  Hotel.     After  which 
niers  returned   to   the   hall.      Danc- 
ing then  continued  until  very  early  morn- 

i  ben  all    went    home    declaring    that 
there  was  never  such  a  good  time  in  B 
•  .>.  .1 

Vei  i isters  the  work  of  the  art- 

ists of  the  class  attracted   much   attention 
and    did    much    in    bringing    the    .1 
which    filled    the   hall. 


The  annual  Junior  Ball  was  given  this 
year  on  April  I.  1  '•  1  3  at  the  .Masonic  Hall. 
I  hall  was  very  prettily  decorated  in 
the  class  colors  lavender  and  while.  The 
members  of  the  class  wore  badges  of  the 
same  color.  Delightful  music  was  given 
by  the  Brentwood  Orchestra.  At  about 
twelve  o'clock  the  grand  march  took  place, 
1  id  !>'■  Aileen  Porter,  president  of  the  class. 
and  Henry  Plumley.  An  excellent  repast 
of  ice  cream  and  cake  was  served  up  stairs. 
A  few  hours  later  the  lights  were  put  out 
and  the  dancers  returned  to  their  homes 
well  satisfied  with  the  good  time. 
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School  Note 


At  the  Student  Body  meeting  on  Aug- 
ust   16,    1912    the    following   officers    were 

elected: 

President.    Myra    Pearce. 

Vice-President,  Judson  Swift. 

Secretary,  Edith  Cakebread. 

Treasurer,   Richard   Wallace. 

Student  Body  member  of  the  Execu- 
tive Committee.   Will  Macgurn. 

Faculty  member  of  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee. Helen  Chase. 

The  first  semester  ended  with  a  good 
nest-egg  of  $0.80  in  the  Treasury  to  uive 
us  a  start  for  the  next  five  months. 

The   Student    Body   officers  elected   for 


tire  second  semester  were  as  follows: 

President,    Myra   Pearce. 

Vice-President,   Elaine    Wallace. 

S-    retary,   Edith   Cakebread. 

Treasurer.  Richard  Wallace, 

Student  Body  Member  of  Executive 
Committee.    Mary   Parenti. 

Faculty  Member  of  the  Executive  -Com- 
mittee,   Helen   Chase. 

Much  time  was  spent  during  the  meet- 
ings in  arousing  the  students  to  collect 
material   for  our  annual. 

Toother  with  the  dues  of  10  cents  a 
month  and  the  money  taken  in  at  the 
Junior  Ball  we  now  have  a  goodly  sum 
of  $34.50  in  our  Treasury. 
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J\u   Renting   i\onn 


B:     ESTHER   MURPHY,   '14. 


"Oli  hello,  how  did  you  ever  get  back 
on?" 

"Well  you  sec,  mother  wasn't  home  so 
1  jusi  ate  a  bite  and  ran.  But,  oh  dear! 
I   have  to  study,  how  I  wish  I   didn't." 

"Oh,  don't  study  now,  let's  do  some- 
thing exciting." 

"Yes  do."  same  a  cry  from  a  jolly 
hunch   of   girls   and    boys   in    the   hall. 

What's   all   tins    about,"    asked    Myra 
,.s  she  appeared  on  the  scene. 

"We're  going  to  do  something  real  i  \- 
citing,"  came  the  reply,  "for  you  know 
the  University  [nsp  ctor  came,  the  eleven 
o'clock  train  was  so  late,  he  just  got  here." 
And  the  Professor  had  to  take  him  to 
the  hotel  for  lunch,"  put  in  Emma,  "for 
you  know  even  the  wise  have  to  eat." 

"He    had    to    leave    the   students   alone. 
■  rs  had  gone  to  their  lunch 
already.     Hurrah!     Not  a  one  of  them  will 
ch  until  almost  one."  shouted  Walter. 
"My.    what    a    jolly    time    we    will    have 
this  noon."  said   Vernon,   his  eyes  sparkl- 
ing with  mischief. 

Let's   have  a   watermelon   f 1."  sug- 

i    Susie   who  was  always  fond   of  eat- 
ing. 

ire,    I'm    t<>rrib!v    hungry    <"or    v 
melon."    piped    up    8    little    Fre~ 

"I'm   afraid:    what    if   we  get   caught?" 
up    another    thoughtful    o 


I'  nonsense,  come  on  for  a  good 
i  Line,     \\  as  the  reply. 

So  up  town  Harold  and  Everett  who 
were  ever  ready  for  fun  went  to  purchase 
the  melon.  At  the  toot  of  the  stairs  how- 
i  ver,  tnej    were  joined  by   Roy. 

A  lew-  little  Freshies  ran  out  oil  the 
porch  to  watch  for  their  return.  Sudden- 
ly one  hurst  in  the  door  crying,  "Come 
on  and  look  girls,  they  must  he  bringing 
the  whole  store." 

The  girls  madly  rushed  to  the  door 
and  saw  the  boys  Hearing  the  gate,  carry- 
ing t  wo  large  melons. 

Now  the  question  arose  where  the  mel- 
ons should   be  eaten. 

"Let's  eat  them  on  the  stairs,"  sug- 
.1    one   of   the   boys. 

"No,  it  is  too  sunny  out  there,  we  will 
all  spoil  our  complexions."  said  Frances 
thoughtfully. 

"We  can  eat  them  in  the  hall,  and  put 
all  the  rinds  in  the  coal  scuttle,"  put  in 
Ruth. 

"In  the  stove  why  don't  you  say,"  chip- 
mischievous  Fred. 

"If  we  eat  on  the  steps,  we  will  Burely 
get  them  dirty  with  the  seeds  and  rinds. 
oh  my!  What  a  lecture  we  will 
e  up  a  Sophomore. 

"But  we  have  been  forbidden  to  eat  In 
the    hall,"    said    a    wis;'   Senior. 
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Nevertheless  into  the  hall  the  crowd 
proceeded. 

"Where  shall  we  get  a  knife,  now," 
said  Harold. 

Oh,  I  guess  my  pocket  knife  will  do," 
answered   Everett. 

The  melons  were  cut  one  after  another 
until  everyone  had  all  he  could  eat.  Fun 
and  merriment  abounded  and  no  one 
thought  of  i  in'  o'clock  approaching  or  that. 
g  in  the  hall  against  rules. 
The  hall  looked  like  a  melon  parlor. 
Rinds  filled  the  coal  scuttle  to  the  top,  a 
pile  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  and  more 
were  scattered  about.  But  nevertheless 
with  all  the  merriment  the  hands  of  the  old 
clock  in  the  assembly  room  slowly  ap- 
proached  a   quarter   to  one. 

Suddenly   the  gate  loudly   hanged. 

"fan  that  he  the  Professor?"  cried  a 
Senior  with  terror  in  her  voice. 

"Let's  run,"  suggested  some  Fresh- 
man, "if  he  finds  us.  what  then?" 

"No  that  will  never  do,"  the  upper 
class  men  explained,  "You  have  to  suffer 
with    us." 

for  tlie  first  time  during  the  hour 
silence  reigned.  Quickly  the  students 
glanced  around  the  hall.  Their  faces 
turned  pale  with  fear.  Alas!  rinds  that 
some  mischievous  Freshman  had  dared 
i..  throw  lay  on  the  floor.  Seeds  were 
scattered  abroad.  Each  student  realized 
that  punishment  awaited  him  for  disobey- 
ing rules.  The  girls  voices  trembled  with 
fear.  The  boys  Ian  abed,  they  knew  no* 
for  what. 


l!  they  could  only  dispose  of  the  rinds. 
Put  them  in  the  stove!  No  they  could 
not   do  that  for  they   would  be   found. 

Run!  No  never,  for  their  our  mis- 
chief. 

Harold  picked  up  the  coal  scuttle  in  the 
excitement  and  started  for  the  door,  but 
alas!  he  stumbled  and  out  rolled  the  rinds 
ever  the  Hour.  No  time  was  left  to  pick 
them  up  for  footsteps  were  now  heard 
wi  in  the  stairs.  Louder  and  louder  the 
noise  grew  and  c!os  t  approached  the  foot- 
ch  one  stood  anxiously  waiting, 
i  embling  with  fear. 

At  last  the  door  was  opened. 

"Oh!  it's  only  dear  little  Pat.  How 
-.on  have  frightened  us."  cried  the  girls  in 
r<  lief. 

"Just  in  time  for  the  feed,"  shouted 
th.e  hoys  and  hang!  bang!  the  rinds  flew 
at    I  i m . 

".lust  came  in  to  tell  you  the  Professor 
is  reining."  stammered   Pat. 

Quickly  the  students  flew  in  every  di- 
rection carrying  Hie  rinds  out  of  the  hall 
in  ev  ry  conceivable  way.  Some  were  for- 
gotten in  their  excitement  which  were 
found  by  the  ever  critical  eye  of  the 
Professor. 

After   everyone   was   quietly   seated   in 

ssembly    hall    a*    one    o'clock,    those 

"ho   had   partaken   in   the  merriment   were 

ordered  to  report  at   the  office  after  school. 

What  occurred  that  afternoon  on  the 
carpet  has  never  been  divulged  to  this 
day. 
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On    a    bright    and    sunny    morning 
On  a   morning  bright  and   fair, 
Brought   Chick-a-wee-kee- 

To  our  school  house 

A  lizard  small  and   brown. 

Lizard   was  a   harmless  creature 

Harmless  as  a  little  child, 

But  the  uirls  were  scared  of  Lizard, 

Frightened  most  to  death  were  they 

And  tlie  boys  they  thought  it  tunny 

To  see  them  scream  and  run  away. 

So  little  Mac  the  awful  torment 

Took  the  lizard  small  and  brown 

And   into   Miss  Tee  Hee's  lap  he  threw  it 

Threw  it  hard  as  hard  could  be, 

And   Miss  Tee  jumped  and  hollered 

Hollered  as  loud   as  she  could  yell 

And  the  lizard  small  and  timid 

Tried   his  best  to  run  away; 

Hut    the   boys  they  caught   poor  lizard 

Caught    the   innocent   small   thing 

And  into  the  joke  box  put  him 

Put   him  for  a  joke,  you  see 

And    Miss  Chase  she   found  the  lizard 

Found  the  lizard  small  and   brown, 

She  couldn't  see  the  joke  about  him 

Couldn't  see  the  joke  at  all. 

So  she  took  the  lizard   with   her 

Took  him  with  her  where  e'er  she  went, 

And  at  noon  she  gave  him   freedom 

Turned  him  out  into  the  garden 

And    tile  lizard   ran   rejoicing, 

Kan  away  among  the  flowers, 

And    the    boys   they    hunted    greatly 

Hunted    widely    for    the    lizard 

Hut  they  never  found  poor  lizard 

Never   found    him   high   or   low. 

And  although  the  lizard  really. 

Didn't    get    into    this   book 

l  have  substituted  fairly 

Tins   short     |ingle    in    bis   stead 
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By  SUSIE   HI 

As  I  sat  poring  over  a  dry  essay  by 
some  renowned  author  or  other,  in  the 
oniee  waiting  for  the  Prof,  to  tome  m  and 
give  nie  a  re-instatement  tor  absence  of 
uay  before,  a  shrill  voice  cried  out,  "The 
1,1.  ting  will  now  come  to  order."  That 
was  toyra  Pearce  and  no  other.  \\  hat 
was  the  matter  now?  I  looked  around  me. 
Yes,  everything  was  quite  natural,  a  stud- 
ent body  meeting  was  evidently  proceed- 
ing. 

"A  very  serious  matter."  began  Myra, 
"Is  before  us  and — " 

".Miss  chairman."  came  from  the  Prof. 
bounding  from   his  seat. 

"Mr.    Vivian."    snapped    Myra. 

"1  see  by  the  Constitution,"  he  con- 
tinued, "all  matters  of  importance  must 
be  referred  to  the  execut — 

"Execute  is  the  word."  broke  in  Edith 
looking  from  her  book,  "They  must  be  ex- 
i  cuted." 

1  sat  up  in  my  seat  and  stared  about, 
every  scholar  was  glaring  at  me.  What 
i  iled  me  anyhow?  Surely  I  was  guilty 
of  some  terrible  crime,  but  I  couldn't  ex- 
actly   think    what   it    was. 

"A  motion  to  that  effect."  screamed 
the   chairman. 

"I  never  moved."  indignantly  declared 
1   grasping  my  desk  with  a  death  grip. 

"Prove  it,"  demanded  Richard  waving 
bis   check    book    at    me. 

I  felt  in  my  desk  and  triumph;i  D 1 1  ] 
brought  forth  my  notebook,  and  began 
reading  my   History  notes. 

"She  is  right,"  admitted  Mvra,  "he- 
cause  her  notebook  is  more  than  two- 
thirds  larger  than  the  student  body  note- 
book.     Now.   proceed  to  business." 
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"I  demand  a  sentence,"  screamed  Miss 
Chase. 

"Remember  the  predicate  precedes  the 
subject  in  an  interrogative  sentence," 
warned  Mae  opening  her  German  book  for 
corroboration. 

"In  other  words  a  sentence  precedes 
an   execution,"   analyzed   Myra. 

"I  say  I  move  that  the  matter  be  re- 
ferred to  the  Executive  Committee,"  cried 
the   Prof. 

"I  second  the  motion,"  some  one  cried. 

"It  has  been  moved  and  seconded  that 
she  shall  be  referred  to  the  Executioners," 
announced  .Myra.  I  gritted  my  teeth  and 
squirmed. 

"Ready    for   question?"    was   query. 

"Question!"  came  answer. 

"All  those  in  favor  signify  by  saying 
'Aye',"  I  heard  Myra  say,  and  held  my 
breath   in   fear — 

"Aye,   aye,"   from   a   few. 

"Those  opposed.  'No'." 

"No-o-o,"    loudly. 

"Motion  is  defeated."  Could  I  be- 
lieve my  ears?  I  never  hoard  sweeter 
music. 

"Here  is  your  re-instatement,"  1  heard 
the   Prof,   faintly  say. 

I  eagerly  reached  forth  my  hand  to 
take  it  and  poked  the  Prof,  in  the  back, 
who  was  just  entering  the  office.  My  eyes 
flew  open  upon  hearing  him  scream  in  a 
very  undignified  manner. 

Chairman,  student  body  and  Executive 
Committee  had  vanished  and  there  lay  the 
ted  essay  before  me  once  more,  and 
the  Prof's  familiar  voice  saying  sternly, 
"Miss  Dickinson,  did  you  bring  your  ex- 
cuse?" 
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bool  oil  lied  August  fifth 

oys    took    up    baseball.      We    played 

Antic cb   a   return   game   in   September   at 

h.      Th    line-up    was    as    follows: - 

Wilscn,    catcher;     W.    Macgurn,     iiitcher; 

Wallace,    first    base;    F.    Macgurn,    s 

Cell's,    third    base:    J.    Swift,    short 
Cakebread,   lefl   Held;    Healy,  center 
.mil  Porter,  right  field. 
The  game  was  a  hummer  and  close  all 
•v   through   being  mostly  a  pitchers' 
battle.      Krrors   on    the    part   of   the    infield 
a>"l  catcher  gave  Antiocb  the  winning  run 
Trter    t   n    innings    of    battle.      The    score 
our  to  thre".     The  boys  took  the  de- 
feat cheerfully  as  they  put  up  a  good 

allenged    Crockett    and    Concord    hut 
noes   resulted.      We  arranged    for   a 
witii  Martinez  hut  it  was  not 
i  ount  of  rain. 
At   ;i   meeting  of  th°  C.  C.   A     I.    rugbv 


was      introduced.         The      delegates      of 

in  ols   fixed  a  schedule  and   we   were 

to   ]  lay   the   first    game   with   Crockett,   Oc- 

twelfth   at    Brentwood.     After  lunch 

u   pul  on  their  suits  and  we  started 

The    first    half   was   exeitin 
id   them   down   to  three  to  nothing, 
but    in    the    second    half    they    rolled    up    a 
score   of   eighteen    to   no.thing.      W.    Mac- 
LMirn   was  the  star  of  the  gam.'  for  Liberty 
having  made  Bpectacular  runs  and  kicks. 
Our    next    game    with    Antiocb.    October 
i  nth   was  about  the  same  as  the  pre- 
vious   game    only    the    score    being    twenty- 
onv  to  nothing.      The   game   was   uninter- 
esting after  the  first   four  touchdowns,  for 
Antioch.      Thai    ended    our    football    games 
as    we    had    been    scheduled    to    play    more 
a   Imt    were   unable. 
r-'sf-et   ball   was  not   taken   up  by  the 
We    had    good    ni: 
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but  the  most  of  the  boys  cared  little  or 
nothing  for  it.  The  girls  had  some  ex- 
citing games  on  the  court  and  arranged 
tor  a  game  with  Martinez  but  it  fell 
through.  When  track  season  opened  a 
tow    boys    got    out    on    the    track    but    only 


for  a  few  days.  Liberty  was  not  repre- 
sented in  the  meet,  the  boys  caring  little. 
Next  year  we  expect  to  have  a  good  lot 
of  athletic  men  who  will  be  point  winners 
for  Liberty. 
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J\   (Chemical    impertinent 


By   BLANCHE  I    JUETT,  '15 


Did  you  ever  bear  about  my  queer 
experiment?     Well,  then  I'll  tell  you  about 

ir. 

As  you  know,  l  am  a  country  doctor  but 
I  always  try  to  keep  up  to  date.  1  was 
very  much  interested  iu  the  study  of  mi- 
crobes for  it  is  this  tiny  germ  that  causes 
se  and  if  we  can  find  some  way  to 
gel  rid  of  the  germ  we  have  a  cure  tor 
the  disease. 

I  had  a  tiny  room  built  in  my  back 
yard  where  1  carried  on  my  work  of  ex- 
perimenting. 1  had  several  bottles,  each 
<•(  ntaining  some  kind  of  microbe.  One 
bled.  "Germs  of  Yellow  Fever," 
"Germs  of  Tuberculosis."  and  "Bacteria 
Of  Snail  Pox." 

My  wife  thought  it  was  awful  to  have 
such  things  about  and  said.  "Why.  John. 
1  wouldn't  go  in  your  old  bug  hospital 
for  anything.  You  never  know  what  kind 
of  a  bag  is  liable  to  get  hold  of  you." 

I  carri  d  on  my  experiments  in  private 

tind    cne    day,    by    mistake.    I    found    thai 

the  a|  plication  of  radium   through  certain 

chemical    ingredients    would    cause    a    mi- 

to  Increase  in  size.     I  was  alarmed 

at    first    because    I    thought    that    a    larger 

microbe   could    do   so    much    more   damage 

than    a   smaller   one   but    I    decided    to    gel 

germ    and    increase    it    in    size. 

then   try  to   find  something  to  exterminate 

-  iin   all   together. 


I  at  last  decided  a  harmless  germ  of 
influenza  would  be  the  thing  and  at  the 
end  of  a  month  L  had  a  germ  walking 
around  my  room  about  the  size  of  a  small 
d(  g.  In  fact  it  resembled  a  dog  in  its 
size,  shape  and  eyes.  I  named  him  "Mike" 
and  we  soon  became  very  fond  of  each 
other  but  every  time  he  came  near  me  I 
would  have  a  fit  of  sneezing  just  as  if  I 
were  coming  down  with  a  bad  cold. 

Xo  one  knew  about  my  secret  until 
my  niece  came  to  visit  us.  One  day  she 
lad  a  party  under  the  trees  in  the  back 
yard  and  we  were  all  enjoying  ourselves 
when  I  was  called  away.  In  my  hurry  \ 
foriiot  to  lock  the  door  to  the  labora- 
tory. 

Soon  after  my  departure  the  young 
folks  were  walking  around  the  yard  when 
they  came  to  my  room.  Nancy,  my  niece, 
said.  "This  is  I'ncle  John's  room.  He  has 
all  kinds  of  queer  things  but  he  always 
h "s  it  locked."  She  tried  the  door  and  as 
it   wasn't   locked,  the  young  folks  went   in. 

Mike  spi<>d  them  instantly  and  came 
running  to  them.  Thoy  thought  him  very 
cute  but  as  soon  as  he  came  near  to  them, 
they  all  started  sneezing,  and  wiping  tears 
from  their  faces  until  at  last  all  had  to 
go  to  their  homes.      Mike  followed   them. 

When  1  returned  home  my  wife  told 
me  about  the  time  Nancy  and  her  friends 
had    had    but    I    was   very   innocent. 
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I  was  worried  to  think  .Mike  had  es- 
<  aped  because  I  knew  he  would  make 
trouble. 

Sure  enough  that  night  my  telephone 
rang.  The  call  was  from  an  old  friend 
of  mine  who  lived  a  few  blocks  from  us. 

He  said,  "Hello,  doctor,  come  to  my 
house  quick.     The  devil  is  to  pay." 

"What   is  the   trouble?"   I   asked. 

"Hanged  if  I  know,  We've  all  sneezed 
ourselves  nearly  to  death.  Grandma  has 
sneezed  her  spectacles  to  pieces,  I  sneezed 
all  the  buttons  off  my  vest  and  the  baby 
has  sneezed  herself  out  of  the  cradle.  My 
wife  is  badly  frightened  and  says  it's  ap- 
pendicitis.    Hurry." 

When  I  arrived  at  the  house  here  was 
Mike  roaming  around  the  room  so  I  said, 
Get   this  dog  out  of  the  house." 

As  soon  as  he  was  taken  out  they  stop- 
lied  sneezing  so  I  gave  them  some  harmless 
medicine. 

Tom  said,  "You're  the  best  one  for  giv- 
ing medicine  for  immediate  relief  of  any 
one   1   know." 

I  left  them  and  went  home  sore  at 
heart  because  I  knew  Mike  would  make 
more  trouble  but  I  heard  no  more  com- 
plaints at  the  end  of  a  week  so  I  was 
beginning  to  feel  easier  because  I  thought 
perhaps  Mike  had  been  killed  but  "alas! 
no  such  luck." 

My  wife  and  I  were  in  church  and  the 
preacher  had  just  announced  a  hymn  when 
«-ho  should  come  marching  up  the  aisle, 
but   Mike. 

1  began  to  feel  my  heart  sink  when 
he  went  un  to  the  preacher. 


The  preacher  said,  "We  will  now  sing 
number — ker — chew.  We  will  now  sing 
ker — chew — ker — chew."  The  poor  man 
sneezed  till  the  tears  came  from  his  eyes 
and   his   false   teeth   fell   to   the  floor. 

When  the  choir  saw  this  they  started 
giggling  so  Mike  thought  he'r'  \  sit  them 
t<  o. 

As  soon  as  he  reached  the  choir  thev 
.started  sneezir.g  loo;  the  alto  an-j  soprano 
taking  the   icad 

When  everyone  started  sneezing  Mike 
became  alarmed  and  left.  It  was  funny. 
I  laughed,  although  I  was  the  real  cause. 

The  preacher  when  he  had  recovered 
his  breath  and  teeth  said,  "I  do  not  know 
wnat  sacriligious  person  distributed  snuff 
in  this  room  but  it  is  obvious  that  further 
services  cannot  be  decorously  conducted 
this  morning.  The  congregation  will  arise 
and  be  dismissed." 

The  affair  caused  much  excitement  and 
much  talk  and  the  trustees  of  the  church 
offered  a  reward  for  the  perpetrator  of 
the  outrage,  while  the  "Daily  News"  came 
out  with  "The  Growing  Depravity  of  Our 
Young  Men." 

I,  alone  knew  the  guilty  person  and  my 
conscience  troubled  me.  I  tried  very  hard 
to  capture  Mike  without  success.  At  last, 
however,  I  heard  of  the  people  of  another 
town  being  afflicted  with  sudden  and 
strange  attacks  of  sneezing  or  "acute  in- 
fluenza", as  the  doctors  called  it.  T  smiled 
for  I  knew  Mike  had  departed  our  neigh- 
borhood and  a  great  weight  of  responsi- 
bility was  taken  from  me. 
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"Oak    Leaves"- 
ar ranged   annual. 


-A  very   neat   and   well 


like  the  system  of  having  the  title  of  the 
annual  run  through  the  book.  The  paper 
of  your  annual  is  of  good  quality. 


"The  Advance,  Areata.  Cal. — We  thor- 
oughly appreciate  your  excellent  annual. 
Those  beautiful  scenes  add  a  great  deal 
to  its  artistic  merits.  Your  departments 
are  well  arranged.     Please  call  again. 


The  Golden  Bear" — Your  editorial  is 
very  good.  We  do  not  care  for  such  large 
print. 


•"Green  and  Gold" — We  were  much  in- 
terested in  your  exciting  stories.  You 
haw  very  good  talent  in  your  school.     We 


"The  Cardinal" — Your  cover  design  is 
splendid.  Your  annual  is  very  good  but 
we  would  advise  a  few  cartoons. 
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llv  MYRA  PEARCE.  '13 


It  was  a  warm  June  day  and  I  was 
sitting  out  on  the  front  porch  reading 
a  book,  or  trying  to.  My  thoughts  were 
anything  but  glad,   I  can  assure  you. 

I  was  but  a  girl  of  eighteen  with  scarce- 
ly a  cent  in  the  world  and  no  occupation 
thai  I  could  follow.  I  had  lost  my  mother 
a  year  ago  and  my  father  had  followed 
her  six  months  later.  I  had  no  relatives 
that  I  knew  of,  and  so  I  was  quite  alone 
in  the  world. 

I  was  staying  with  Mrs.  Reed,  an  old 
friend  -of  my  mothers,  and  although  they 
were  very  kind  1  could  see  they  f  It  my 
long  stay  tiresome. 

No  wonder  I  felt  sad;  who  wouldn't 
under  the  circumstances,  and  I  laid  my 
head  wearily  on  the  book  I  was  reading. 

Presently  Mrs.  Reed  came  out  with 
a  letter  in  her  hand,  "]  have  some  very 
good  news  for  you.  Myrtle,  my  dear,"  she 
said,  "let  me  read  this  letter  to  you." 

Pine  Grove.   Montana. 

June  in,   1910. 
My    dear    Mr.    and    Mrs.    Reed: 

You  will  no  doubt  be  surprised  to 
learn  that  I.  James  Carlton,  am  still  alive 
and  well.  I  know  it  was  reported  that  1 
was  killed  in  the  mines  and  my  deceased 
brother,  Ralph,  thought  so.  To  tell  you 
the  truth  1  was  seriously  injured  but  re- 
covered, wenl  back  to  work  again  and  as 
luck  would  have  it,  made  a  large  fortune. 


1  learned  through  the  papers  of  my 
hi  othei's  death  and  that  he  left  his  only 
surviving  child  almost  penniless,  and  that 
she  was  dependent  on  you. 

If  she  wishes  it,  I  would  be  more  than 
glad  to  have  her  come  and  live  with  me 
as  1  am  also  all  alone  in  the  world.  I  am 
encl<  sing  a  check  for  her  expenses  both 
for  her  ticket  and  any  other  things  she 
may   find   necessary  to   travel   in. 

L<  t  me  know  her  decision  as  soon  as 
possible. 

James    Carlton. 

"What  a  cold  formal  letter  from  an 
uncle."  I  exclaimed,  when  she  had  finished 
reading. 

"Yes,  but  Jim.  though  peculiar,  is  kind 
hearted,"  she  answered.  Then  in  a  mo- 
ment she  asked,  almost  anxiously  I 
thought,    "Will   you    go   to   him.    Myrtle?" 

"Indeed  yes,"  I  answered,  "What  else 
is  there  left  for  me  to  do?  I  shall  send 
a  telegram  telling  him  I  will  start,  the  day 
after  to-morrow." 

This  I  did  at  once  and  then  went  about 
leaking  preparations  necessary  for  my 
journey 

I  started  on  the  fifteenth  and  did  not 
expect  to  reach  Pine  Grove  until  the  eigh- 
teenth. 

1  arrived  at  Putte.  Montana  on  the  six- 
teenth, but  it  was  a  two  dav's  journey  in 
a    wagon    from    there   to    Pine   Grove. 
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Mj  uncle  bad  not  come  to  meet  me 
had    Bent    Douglas    Wells,    a    cow-boy,    in- 
stead. 

it  «as  the  tii st  time  in  my  life  l  had 
traveled  any  distance  alone,  and  it  was  ex- 
ly  trying  to  be  landed  in  .Montana 
without  knowing  a  soul  and  to  be  escorted 
around  by  a  Bavage  cow-boy,  <  I  had  read 
Midi  awful  stories  about  them),  it  was  no 
wonder   I    was  almost    frantic   with    fear. 

"If  yn'  please.  Miss."  he  said,  "the 
old  man  couldn't  come  himself  so  he  sent 
me  instead.  I'll  take  yo1  to  the  hotel  and 
to-morrow  mornin'  we'll  start  for  Pine 
Grove." 

"Thanks."  was  all  I  could  manage  to 
say. 

He  looked  at  me  so  very  queerly  and  a 
smile  passed  over  his  brown  face  while 
his  dark  eyes  shone  with  merriment  ho 
tried  to  hide. 

We  went  to  the  hotel  where  I  engaged 
a  room.  It  was  late  and  I  was  tired,  so 
directly  after  supper  I  went  to  bed. 

The  land  lady  called  me  at  five  in  the 
morning  for  we  were  to  leave  at  six. 

My  escort  was  there  on  time  with  a 
splendid  pair  of  mustangs  and  a  nice 
buggy. 

We  were  soon  on  our  way  and  I  cer- 
tainly did  enjoy  the  beautiful  country  we 
passi  d    through. 

1  was  very  anxious  to  know  something 
about  my  uncle  so  1  said  to  my  companion, 
"I  have  never  seen  my  uncle,  and  I  am  in- 
ed  to  know  what  kind  of  a  man  he 
is.  Won't  you  tell  me  something  about 
him?" 

"Waal."  he  answered,  "he's  a  queer 
old  duffer.  I  don't  understand  much  about 
him.  nor  does  anybody  else,  I  reckon.  He 
stays  alone  most  of  the  time  up  in  a  little 
tower  room  on  top  of  the  house.  He  never 
•.'body  go  up  there  and  I  haven't   the 


least  icb  a  what  he's  got  there.  But  he's 
a  good  sort,"  and  Douglas  shut  up  and  not 
another   word    would   he  say. 

The  roads  were  awfully  rough  and  the 
sun  was  so  hot  the  horses  had  to  stop  and 
walk  a  great  deal.  The  consequences  were 
we  didn't  reach  Big  Bluff  where  we  were 
to  have  stayed  all  night,  by  dark,  and  the 
cowboy  said,  "Guess  we'll  have  to  roost 
here  all  night.  Miss.  It's  too  dark  to  see 
ili s  road  now  and  anyway  the  horses  are 
all  in." 

"What."  I  almost  screamed  in  my  ter- 
ror. "Stay  in  this  awful  place  all  night?" 
And  I  looked  at  the  big  trees  and  gloomy 
mountains  and  sincerely  wished  I  was 
some    place  else. 

"We  haven't  anything  to  eat,  have  we?" 
I  continued,  "and  the  wild  animals  will 
eat  us  up,  won't  they?"  But  to  tell  the 
truth  1  was  more  afraid  of  him  than  the 
wild    animals. 

"Oh,"  he  said,  "we've  got  plenty  to  eat. 
1  always  carry  provisions  and  cooking  pots 
along  in  case  anything  should  happen." 

He  turned  the  horses  loose  and  answer- 
ed to  my  questioning  eyes.  "They  won't 
leave  us."  Then  he  built  a  fire  and  put 
some  meat  and  corn  on  to  cook,  washed 
some  potatoes,  and  sliced  the  bread,  while 
I  sat  and  watched  him  with  wide,  wonder- 
ing eyes. 

He  would  look  at  me  once  in  a  while 
with  those  merry  eyes  of  his  hut  I  could 
not  sec^  anything  funny  unless  it  was  my- 
self. 

"Supper  is  served.  Miss,"  he  said  and 
in  spite  of  my  fear  I   was  really  hungry. 

He  sat  there  and  looked  at  me.  Xot 
a  word  did  he  say  and  I  felt  nervous. 

Finally  I  said,  "Won't  you  tell  me  a 
story  or  experience  you  have  had.  Mr. 
Wells?  I  know  you  must  have  had  many 
Up   here." 
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"Call  me  Dug',  .Miss.  1  ain't  used  to  be- 
ing called  Mr.,"  he  answered  slowly.  "As 
to  an  experience.  I  guess  I  will  tell  you 
one  your  uncle  and  1  had  right  here  about 
thn  e  months  ago." 

"We  were  comin'  from  Butte  and  we 
got  delayed  so,  we  camped  here  all  night. 
Your  uncle  was  sittin'  just  where  you  are 
now  and  I  was  sittin'  here.  The  smoke 
was  a  pourin'  from  the  fire  and  everything 
was  just  so  still  as  could  be. 

'All  at  once  Mr.  Carlton  looked  up  in- 
to the  smoke  and  I  looked  too.  There  was 
a  man  standin'  in  the  smoke  just  as  sure 
as  shootin'  and  your  uncle  says  to  him, 
'Ralph  have  you  gone  into  the  great  be- 
yond?' The  spirit  nodded  its  head,  then 
your  uncle  asked.  'Ralph,  is  there  any- 
thing you  want  me  to  do?'  The  spirit 
nodded  again  and  made  a  motion  like 
writing  a  letter,   then   disappeared. 

'Your  uncle  turned  to  me  and  asked. 
Did  you  see  that  Douglas.'  'Yes.'  1  an- 
swered. 'That  is  called  the  "Sixth  S-nse" 
the  power  to  see  those  who  have  gone  be- 
fore.' he  said,  'not  many  have  that  power 
and  those  who  have  it  are  either  called 
frauds  or  insane.' 

"Then  he  fell  to  thinkin'  and  1  didn't 
disturb  him  any  more.  Soon  we  hoth  roll- 
ed up  in  our  blankets  and  went  to  sleep. 

"In  the  mornin'  we  went  home  and  we 
hadn't  been  there  but  a  little  while  when 
the  old  man  came  to  me  with  a  three 
months  old  paper  in  his  hands,  (you  know 
we  don't  get  the  mail  up  here  very  often  1. 
and  pointed  out  an  article  to  me.  It  was 
an  account  of  your  father's  death,  and  the 
paper  also  said  his  daughter  was  left  with- 
out a  cent.  Your  uncle  decided  to  send 
for  you  then,  but  it  was  almost  three 
months  before  he  did  so." 

"I  felt  awfully  sorry  for  you.  Miss 
Myrtle."   he  said. 


I  thought  it  was  about  time  to  suggest 
going  to   bed,   so   I   did. 

"You  can  sleep  in  the  buggy,  I  guess," 
be  said,  Til  lie  down  here  and  keep  the 
file  going,  so  as  to  keep  off  the  wild  an- 
imals."   and    he   smiled. 

"Would  you  let  me  have  one  of  your 
revolvers?"  I  asked,  ""I  would  feel  safer 
if  I  had  it."  Although  I  didn't  know  how 
to  use  it. 

He  took  one  of  his  revolvers  from  his 
belt  and  handed  it  to  me  without  a  word. 
th  n  he  helped  me  into  the  buggy  and 
went   back  to  the  fire. 

I  was  so  tired  that  I  slept  in  spite  of 
myself  and  did  not  wake  until  I  heard  a 
voice  say,  "You  had  better  get  up  Miss. 
and   cat   something  before   we  start." 

1  jumped  up  and  the  revolver  fell  to 
the  ground. 

"Its  a  uood  thing  it  wasn't  loaded." 
si  id    the    cowboy    as    he    picked    it    up. 

I    looked   at    him.     "Wasn't    it    loaded?" 

"No.  Miss  Myrtle,  I  gave  you  the  empty 
one  for  1  was  afraid  you  might  take  me 
lor  a  wild  animal  and  shoot  me,  then  you 
would  ..uve  been  sorry,"  he  said  sarcas- 
tically. 

I  felt  ashamed,  but  angry  with  him  for 
treating  me  so  and  our  ride  home  from 
there   was   not    a    pleasant   one. 

We  neared  my  uncle's  home  about  six 
o'clock  and  I  saw  the  little  tower  room 
ih:  t  Dough  s  had  told  me  about.  There 
wiie  many  trees  about  the  house,  which 
was  very   old   fashioned  but  comfortable. 

My  uncle  whom  I  now  saw  for  the  first 
time  was  not  an  old  man.  lnde?d  he  look- 
ed to  lie  merely  in  his  prime.  A  hand- 
some man  tho  he  had  most  peculiar  eyes 
and   a  queer  expression  on  his  face. 

My  uncle  kissed  me.  while  Douglas 
lookrd    at    us    with    that   sarcastic   grin. 
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"Welcome  to  your  future  home,  little 

in  ir,"  sa ill  my  uncle,  "  May  yon  be  happy 
bei  e. " 

"Thanh  you,  uncle,"  1  said. 

We  tlit'n  went  Into  ili«>  house  which 
was  furnished,  surprisingly  well.  I  fell 
in  love  with   the  place  right  away. 

I  told  my  uncle  of  my  journey  and  he 
BftJd,  "You  need  nsver  have  any  fear  of 
Douglas.     He  is  the  best  hoy  1  ever  knew." 

.lust  then  Douglas  came  iii  and  we  all 
three  sat  down  to  Bupper.  The  cowboy 
still  watched  me  with  those  eyes  of  his  and 
I  seoreth  wondered  if  all  cowboys  looked 
at   a   person  in  such  a   way. 

After  a  few  weeks  I  got  used  to  my 
uncle's  queer  ways  and  Dug's  queer  eyes 
and   liked   them   hoth   verv   much. 

I  was  curious  to  know  about  the  tower 
room  but  the  door  was  always  locked  and 
mv  uncle  never  asked  me  to  ?o  m>  with 
him   so   my  curiositv   was  not   satisfied. 

One  evening  my  uncle  and  I  were  talk- 
i"<.-  of  religion,  spirits  and  the  Hereafter 
v-^en  he  asked  me  to  accompany  him  to 
lis  room   on   top  of  the  house. 

I  went.  I  never  saw  such  a  room  in 
mv  life.  On  the  "alls  hung  the  queerest 
r let u res  i  had  ever  s-ni.  I  do  not  know 
the   words  to   use  to  describe  them. 

My  uncle  showed  me  a  small  instru- 
ment on  the  table  that  looked  to  me  like 
the  instrument  usi  d  in  telegraphing.  He 
lo!d  me  to  take  hold  of  the  two  wires 
hanging  down  from  it.  This  I  did  and 
instantly  a  chill  ran  through  my  bodv 
that  made  my  hair  stand  right  up.  My 
rew  large  and  wid  !  and  my  whole 
shook  like  a  leaf.  My  head  ached, 
my  eyes  burned,  my  entire  bodv  felt  like 
it  was  on  tire.  It  was  so  sick  I  thought 
I   wps  L'oine:  to  die 

The-i  every  thing  changed;  beautiful 
flowers    bloomed    around     me.     the     birds 


Bang,  oli!  so  sweetly  in  the  trees.  Soon 
came  far  off  music,  sweeter  than  any- 
thing I  had  ever  heard  in  my  life.  Child- 
ren's happy  faces  shone  around  me,  and 
oh'  ever  lasting  Joy!  my  mother  came 
and  stroked  my  hair  as  she  used  to  do. 
Accompanied  by  her  harp,  she  sans  :> 
beautiful  soul:.  'Where  the  Myrtle  and  the 
Ivv  doth  entwine."  When  she  had  finish- 
ed she  said.  "Your  good  uncle  has  given 
you  the  Sixth  Sense.'  which  enables  you 
to  see  and  feel  us  and  know  we  are  near, 
hut  l  am  afraid  it  will  injure  you  if  lie  does 
it  again." 

My  father  came  and  folded  me  in  his 
arms,  calling  me  his  little  jewel,  he  whisp- 
|"1.  "I  will  watch  over  you  little  daught- 
er, but  I  know  one  in  the  flesh,  who  will 
watch  over  you  more  tenderly  than  I  can 
if  you   will   let   him." 

Then  another  shock  came  more  terrible 
than  the  first.  The  scene  changed  again. 
Millions  of  years  had  passed  and  I  was 
far  beyond  the  rays  of  the  farthest  star, 
among  the  isles  of  the  blessed.  I  had  at 
last  reached  the  highest  sphere  and  could 
go  no  farther.  It  had  taken  millions  of 
years.  Douglas  was  by  my  side,  mother 
father,  unci"  and  others  were  grouped 
about  me.  it  seemed,  through  my  uncle, 
I  had  climbed  to  the  highest  realms  of 
the  spiritual  world. 

I   knew   no   more. 

I  was  awakened  in  the  morning  by 
Dim's  voice  singing.  "Where  the  Myrtle 
and    the   Ivy   doth   entwine." 

"Why,  that's  the  song  my  mother's 
spirit   sang  last    night,"   1    murmured. 

A  thought  came  over  me.  Did  I  dream 
it'.'  I  must  have  for  here  I  was  in  bed. 
Still  it  was  so  real  I  thought  it  must  bo 
so. 

I    was   so    weak    I   could    hardly   get   out 
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of  bed  and  my  face  was  as  pale  as  a 
ghost's. 

My  uncle  looked  keenly  at  me,  as  I 
entered  the  dining  room.  "How  do  you 
feel  this  morning  Myrtle,  dear?"  he  asked. 

"Xot  wery  well,"  I  said.  Then  I  ask- 
ed him  if  it  was  a  dream  I  had  last  night. 
He  looked  at  me  queerly  and  said,  "Judge 
for  yourself,  my  dear,  if  you  think  it  is 
a  dream  all  right,  if  not,  all  right,"  and 
he  got  up  and  walked  to  the  stairs  that 
led  to  the  little  room  murmuring  as  he 
went,  "I  won't  try  it  again  for  awhile,  she's 
not  strong  enough  yet,"  and  soon  I  heard 
the  lock  snap  as  he  shut  the  door  behind 
him. 

I  went  out  into  the  garden  and  sat 
down.  Soon  Douglas  appeared  and  sat 
down    beside    me.      I    told    him     my     last 


night's  experience  and  he  said,  "It's  kin- 
der funny  isn't  it,  1  had  a  dream  also 
last  night,  and  the  night  before  that  and 
many  other  nights,  which  I  hope  to  realize 
some  day."  and  he  went  off  singing, 
"Where  the  .Myrtle  and  the  Ivy  doth  en- 
twine." He  looked  back  at  me  and  smiled, 
not   sarcastically   this   time. 

I  smiled  also  for  I  knew  the  dream  he 
meant  and  1  idly  watched  two  doves  cooing 
contentedly  on  the  roof  of  the  house. 

I  heard  Dug's  voice  grow  fainter  and 
fainter  until  at  last  it  died  away.  The 
doves  fluttered  from  the  roof  and  faintly 
I  heard  my  uncle's  little  instrument  buz- 
zing in  the  tower  room,  from  which  it 
seemed  to  send  out  to  me,  "The  Sixth 
Sense." 
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Di'fcat  of  tlu%  Bull  iSftoose  Ariuu 


By  BLANCHE  1.  JUETT,  '15. 

The    big    Moose.    Teddy,     like    a     monarch 

grand, 
With    head    aloft    surveyed    the    land. 
And     looking    toward     President     Valley, 
Decided    he    would   call   a    rally. 

So  he  sent  out  the  secret  word. 

To  every   moose  and   nioosey  of  the  herd, 

For  to  give  the  timely  warnin, 

That  they  would  stampede  in  the  morning. 

That    bright    and   early    en-masse, 

They  would  make  the  run  for  Progressive 

Pit  ss 
That   leads   into  a   big  rich   valley, 
Where  the  herd  of  moose  could  at  leisure 

dally. 

To    browse    sweet    grass    and    all    kinds    of 

clover. 
And  sweetly  dream  and  think  it  over 
How   the   Wilson    pack    looked    the    winner. 
In  their  big  race  for  a  moose-meat  dinner. 
The    big    moose    urged    them,    to    greatest 

speed 
And    for   this,   there   was   urgent  need 
For   the  herd   of   moose  could   almost   feel 
The   cruel    fangs,   sot    in    jaws   of   steel. 

Cutting    and    gnashing    their    tender    legs, 
1'ntil  they  were  scarcely  more  than  pegs. 
And  their  mournful  wail  went  to  the  sky 
That    they   did   not   have  wings  to   fly. 

But   the  Wilson   wolves  cut   them   down 
And  cut  their  throats,  the  bleats  to  drown. 
Leaving  them  all  on   the  field  of  battle 
For    the    storm    and    srales    their    bones    to 
rattle. 
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AMiflmi 


Class  '05. 

Edith  A.  Sellers  teaches  music  at  her 
home  near  Knightsen  and  is  a  member  of 
the  Mansfeldt  Club  of  San   Francisco. 

(lass  '06. 

Annie  O'Hara  is  teaching  school  at 
Pittsburg,    Cal. 

Roy  Heck  holds  a  position  with  Inin- 
ham,  Carrigan  and  Hayden  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Effie  A.  Chadwick  (Mrs.  Ray  Boniuck- 
son  t    resides  near  Byron. 

Hattie  Russen  (Mrs.  O'Banion  )  resides 
in  Oakland. 

Pearl  Grove  (Mrs.  Henry  Sellers)  re- 
sides near  Knightsen. 

Bertha  Sanders  is  in  San  Francisco. 

Pern  V.  Cummings  resides  in  Berkeley. 

V  rn  Howard  works  for  an  Oakland 
firm. 

George  Barkley  is  deputy  county  clerk 
at  Martinez. 

Class  '07. 

Alma  Allen  resides  at  her  home  in  Es- 
calon. 

Harold  L.  Swift  was  last  heard  from  in 
Arizona. 

Leo  O'Hara  resides  near  Oakle.-. 

Funa  Goodwin  works  for  the  Selbv 
Smelting  Co.   at  Selhy. 

Johanna  Grueninger  (Mrs.  Joseph 
Jesse)    lives  in  Oakley. 


(lass  'OS. 

Leonard  Dainty  holds  a  position  with 
St ude baker  Bros,  of  San  Franciso. 

Millard  Biffin  is  tilling  the  soil  in  the 
Brentwood  vicinity. 

Addie  Knight  (Mrs.  Mecum)  resides 
in    West    Berkeley. 

Class  '09. 

Edna  Heck  is  teaching  in  the  Brent- 
wood  Grammar  School. 

Bessie  Collis  is  teaching  in  the  1-VM 
Oak   School,  near  Oakley. 

Edna  Heidorn  is  principal  of  Eden 
Plain    School    at    Knightsen. 

Iva  Bonnickson  is  teaching  at  Mi'.o. 
Tulare    County. 

Willie  Morgans  is  attending  the  "Jni- 
versitv    of   California. 

Robert  Wallace  Jr.  is  farming  near 
Brentwood. 

Class  '10. 

Charles  O'Hara  and  James  M.  Barkley 
are  attending  the  University  of  California 
at    Berkeley. 

Joseph  Barkley  is  also  carrying  off  high 
honors  at  U.  C. 

Ray  Shafer  is  attending  the  College  of 
the  Pacific. 

Rose  Miller  resigned  from  the  Oakley 
School  at  Christmas  and  is  now  Mrs. 
Eugene  Wilson.  Her  home  is  in  San 
Jos". 
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Claud. •  WriBten,  Arthur  Sbeddrlck, 
William  Cakebread  Jr.  and  Dewltt  Rich- 
ardson  arc  farming  in  Brentwood  vicinity. 

William  Murphy  is  managing  a  large 
Stock    range    several    miles    from    town. 

icilis  Howard  is  rarming  near  Knight- 
Ben. 

Camille  Sresovicb  holds  a  position  as 
stenographs  r   for   a   San    Francisco   firm.   , 

Margaret  White  holds  a  position  as 
stenographer  for  the  Stockton  Guaranty 
Title  Co.,  Stockton.  Cal. 

(lavs   '11. 

Frank    Helm    is   a    shipping    clerk    for 


William  duff.  San  Francisco. 

Van  Prince  is  working  tor  an  auto 
company  in  San  Francisco. 

Marguerite  decides  is  attending  U.  C. 

Morgan  Shroder  is  farming  at  his 
home    near   Oakley. 

Class  »12. 

Esther  Dainty  is  attending  the  Western 
Normal  at  Stockton. 

Olive  Siple  and  Katie  Murphy  are  com- 
pleting  their  first  year  at  the  State  Norma! 
at    San    Jose. 

Jessie  E.  Johnson  resides  at  her  horn? 
near   Brentwood. 
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(Calendar 


Aug.  5 — School  opens. 

Aug.    6-7 — We   get   to   work. 

Aug.  8 — Elaine  snorts  in  history. 
Sept.   8 — "Rip"   has  a   hair  cut.        We 
ought  to  have  a  holiday. 

Sept.  10 — H.  Plumley  turns  a  pigeon 
ioose   in  Room   1. 

Oct.     10 — Will    Macgurn    has    a    shoe 
polish. 

Nov.   5 — Holiday!      Joy! 

Nov.    6 — School  again.      Glooms! 

Nov.  9 — Mary  Parenti  brings  mistle- 
toe to  school. 

rjec.  18 — Mr.  Vivian  announces  that 
Judson  and  Richard  are  going  for  holly- 
berries.      Exit   Will. 

Dec.  18 — Mr.  Vivian  declares  that  no 
one  shall  sit  in  chairs  by  the  stove  in  the 
morning. 

Dec.  19 — A  step  ladder  is  used  in 
place  of  chairs. 

Dec.  20 — The  last  day  of  school,  also 
the   day  of  the  great  Senior  Ball. 

Jan.  8 — Henry  Plumley  puts  ice  on 
Pat's  seat. 

Jan.     13— Some    bullets    mysieiiously 

get  in  the  stove. 

Jani    i4 — Mr.    Vivian   talks   about   the 

Panama  canal. 

Jan      !6 — Great    day!       Harold    tells 

what   Congress  did. 

Jan.  2  8 — Elaine  hits  Myra  in  the 
office. 

Feb  n — pat  hits  his  elbow  while 
working  in  the  wood  shop.  The  boys  tell 
us  the  story  slightly  mixed. 

peD  12 — The  anniversary  of  the 
Great  Liberty  Strike.  The  gong  shall  not 
ring  today.  But  a  dream— a  half  holiday 
after  all. 


Feb.  IT — Ruth  sees  a  snake.  Oar 
ears   hurt  yet. 

Feb.  18 — Some  bills  mysteriously  ap- 
pear on  the  wall.     Who  did  it? 

Mar.  3 — Myra  writes  a  description 
Of  a  young  man.  Mary  and  Susie  think 
they  know  who  he  is. 

Mar.  4 — Andrew  wishes  to  drop 
Algebra. 

Mar.  5 — Vernon  and  Hank  have  a 
fight.   Myra  takes  her  sweater  off. 

Mar.  7 — The  school  yard  is  devoted 
to  a  camping  ground. 

Mar.  ii — The  University  Inspector 
comes.     Do  you  know  your  lessons? 

Mar.  17 — Pat  celebrates  St.  Patrick's 
Day  by  knocking  Fred  out  in  the  29th 
round. 

Mar.  19 — Quit  kicking  my  dog  around. 

Mar.  21 — Some  one  was  darn  kind. 

Mar.  26 — Frances  went  into  hysterics 
over  a   mouse. 

April   1 — Xeva  sits  on  Aileen's  head. 

April  4 — Juniors  give  their  annual 
ball  in  honor  of  the  Seniors. 

April   16 — Victrola That's  all. 

April  18 — We  are  given  a  holiday  to 
go  to  see  the  Farmer's  Institute  in  Oakley. 
We  take  Oakley  by  storm.  Brentwood 
bus  wins  first  place. 

April  22 — Harold  is  turned  into  a 
sack  of  hay. 

April  28 — A  most  remarkable  day. 
Elaine  and  Edith  go  for  a  ride  in  a  dandy 
cart,  and  find  something,  urn— urn.  Mr. 
Sharkey  views  the  would-be  Annual. 

May  2 — Myra  and  Elaine  take  the 
Annual  to  print.  We're  so  glad  that  it 
is  done.     We  hope  the  people  will  like  it. 
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3n  iUnunnam 

of  (0.  (L\    lllristtMi,   (L'lrrh    nf   SoarO    of 
(Trusters.    December   28,    1912. 
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Miss  Chase:     "Whal  is  a  superior?"  Will   Leveira   (in  spelling)   "The  chag- 

Earle    Cantrell:      "Your    better    half."  rin   walked   down   the  street." 
*    *    *  *    *    * 

Raymond    (in    spelling)        "The      hen  Richard      iln     assembly     as     a     greal 

layed  an  ellipse."  crasb   of   dishes   is  heard   in   the   drawing 

room).     "Gee,  it  sounds  like  a  free  lunch 

Miss  Chase  (in  English  lilt     "Richard  counter  in   there." 
why   did   Eliot   have  Silas  go  hack  to  Lan-  *    *    * 

teryard  after  thirty  years?"  Miss  Lorimer:     "Pick  up  your  feet." 

Richard:      "To   make   him      feel      how  Vernon:      "I  can'1   walk  if  1  pick  them 

ancient   he  had  become."  up." 
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Mr  Vivian  (In  I'.  S.  History) — "Jud- 
son.  what  kind  of  men  came  over  to  James- 
town at   first?" 

Judson:      "Roving  sports.'' 

*  *    * 

Mr.   Vivian:      "Well,   what   shall   I   talk 
about,  the  Progressive  Party  or  what." 
Fred:       "Talk  about  a  minute." 

*  »    • 

*  »    * 

E.   Wrlsten:        She  wore  a  fickle  skirt." 

Mr    Vivian:     "You  have  had  two  years 

Of   sewing,    haven't    you    Miss    Wrlsten,    and 
Miss  Sheddrick1" 
(".iris:       "Yes." 

Mr  Vivian:  "Then  next  year  yon 
will    he   ready   to   cook." 

*  *    * 

Miss  Chase:  "Mr.  Leveira.  give  me  a 
sentence   with   feminine  in   it." 

Will  !..:  "The  feminine  fell  down  the 
stairs." 

*  *    * 

Mr.    Vivian    (In    V.    S.    History)      "As 
we   are   behind    in    our   historv    I    will   call 
for  all   your  speeches  today,  tomorrow." 
»    »    * 

Will  I.eveira:  "Shall  I  .Ira v.-  every- 
thing  I   can  see  through   the  bottle?" 

Miss   I.orimer:      "What   can    you   see?" 
Will:      "The   other   side  " 
»    *    * 

Aileen:  You  ought  to  see  Myra  heat 
it  when  Judson  gets  after  her  in  the  com- 
mercial  room." 

Kdith:  "Seems  to  me  he  has  heen  after 
her  for  about  a  year." 

*  *    * 

Blanche:      "I   would  kiss  vou,   Vernon, 

hut    I'm  afraid   Kmma   would  hear  of  it." 

Vernon:  "It  wouldn't  he  ',;>'  loud, 
would   it°" 


Aileen:      "Bessie   is   to   be   married." 

Esther  W.:     "When?" 

Aileen:      "On  her  wedding  day." 

»    *    * 

Will:  "Now  I  have  the  mistletoe  over 
my  head.     Come  on  Mary." 

Mary  ('.:      "I'm   not   that   hard   up." 
»    »    * 

Elaine:       "Say.     Kdith.    did    you     hear 
about    Henry   hitting  Crockett    in   tin 
ruerl 

Edith       "Where?" 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian  (in  his  opening  address  t  > 
the  school,  Jan.  6.)  "We  can  hardly  ex- 
,i.  i  to  keep  this  school-house  warm  Why. 
yesterday  at  home  1  couldn't  keep  >ne  lit- 
tle room   warm." 

Raymond  (in  a  whisper)  "Gee,  the 
Prof,   needs  a  new  stove." 

*  »    * 

Miss    Chase:       "Susie,    where    did     we 
leave  the  story  of  Macbeth." 
Susie:      "In  the  book." 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Why  does  Congress  end 
on  March   4?" 

Judson:  "Because  it  stops  then,  I 
guess." 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Alvln,  I  am  tired  of  your 
coming  late.  Stay  an  hour  after  school. 
(A  pause).  Well,  have  you  nothing  to 
say?" 

Alvln:  "No,  onlv  I  think  you're 
mightv    liberal    with    other   people's    time." 

*  •    * 

Miss  Chase:  "Take  exercises  one  and 
three." 

Richard    Inertly)      "Omit    two"" 

*  *    » 

Ray:  "Oh.  I  thought  we  omitted  to 
page   147      I 
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Byron:       "Say    Mary,    some    body    hit  Edith:         Say    Aileen,    did     you     hear 

me   in    the   back    alley   today    with    a    mud       about  that  fellow  in  Antioch  setting  stab- 
ball."  led    in   the  saloon?" 
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UCLrk  unknown 
to  the  Prof. 


A  SltJehill  blallcp  phoioGraphed 
white  ii  was  tattine  a  strvll  ov.  the 
"af    roof  of  liberty 

1* 


They  cani  Gel  away  -fro™  the  Pro/.  (Tg^g)     .    J^vf. 


A  dreamthat 
really  cametrue 
to  Pot 


rrericAi 


■  i    |  coming     from     down 
Ine  is  sick   in  the  basement." 


Miss  Chase:      "Blanche,   why  wouldn't 
good  to  have  a  single  session"" 
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Mr.  Vivian:  "Now,  you  must  all  come 
to  the  dance.  (Boys  scrape  their  feet). 
But  don't  use  your  feet." 


Myra  (trying  to  write  shorthand) 
"Let's  see,  fear  goes  outside  and  beer  goes 
inside." 


Miss  Chase:      "Will,   what  is  an  essay." 
Will  .Mac:     "Oh,  sort  of  an  outline." 

Harold  (as  he  looks  at  Esther  Murphy 
who  has  her  hair  done  in  a  Psyche)  "Gee! 
The  price  of  bologna  sausage  must  be 
cheap." 


Henry  Barkley:  (in  drawing)  "I 
d rawed  that  already." 

Miss  Lorimer:  "Why  do  you  take 
English?" 

Henry:  "Because  T  can't  get  out  of 
it." 

*  *    * 

Miss  L.:      "Earle,  stop  your  laughing." 
Earle:      "I'm    not    laughing,    I'm    grin- 
ning." 

Miss   L. :      Then  don't   grin  so  loud." 

"I  sav,  doctor,  did  you  ever  doctor 
another  doctor?" 

"Oh,  yes." 

"Well,  tell  me  this,  Does  a  doctor 
doctor  another  doctor  the  way  the  doc- 
tored doctor  wants  to  be  doctored  or  does 
the  doctor  doing  the  doctoring  doctor  the 
doctor  the  doctor  in  his  own  way." 

*  *    • 

Mr.  Vivian  (in  history)  "How  should 
we  study  the  past?" 

Blanche:  "We  should  study  the  past 
sympathetically." 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Why  should  we  sympa- 
thize with  the  people  that  are  dead  and 
gone  to  dust.  You  know  dust  we  art.  to 
dust  returneth." 

Blanche:  "Tf  we  are  dust  how  is  it 
we  don't  get  muddy  when  we  get  wet?" 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian  (to  assembly)  "Have  any 
of  the  teachers  anything  to  sav?  T  would 
like  to  learn  something  new,   if   possible." 


Richard  (to  assembly)  "Say,  all  thoss 
students  who  do  not  pay  their  dues  by 
Monday  morning  will  be  shot  in  the  after- 
neon." 

*  *    * 

Mr.    Vivian    (in    history)       "The    Moors 

and    the   Jews   were   burned    to burned 

to ." 

Class:      "A  steak." 

*  *    * 

Myra:  "Vernon,  why  were  you  studying 
so  hard  last  night  after  school?  Was  the 
subject   interesting?" 

Vernon  (disgustedly):  "Xaugh,  the 
teacher  made  me.", 

Harold  (to  Elaine  who  is  looking  at 
him  from  across  the  street):  "What  are 
you  looking  at?" 

Elaine:       "Oh,    nothing    much." 

*  *    * 

I    suppose    so. 

Mr.  Vivian  (in  U.  S.  history):  "Say, 
what  do  you  mean,  how  do  I  know  what 
you  mean,  there  are  forty  eight  consti- 
tutions in   each  state." 

Harold     (translating    German):       "Ar- 
nold   bad    scarcely   any    look    for — for — 
Mr.   Otto:      "There  is  only  one  for  Mr. 

Collis." 

*  *    * 

Richard  (reading  in  English  TIT): 
"And  she  believed  it  to  the  death  of  her 
day." 
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Fred:  "After  the  Gaul  killed  himself 
lie  then  killed   his  wife." 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Pat  if  you  want  to  get 
roasted  stand   behind   the  new  stove." 

John:  "Oh  yes.  then  we'll  have  roast- 
ed hard   tack." 

*  *    * 

Miss  Chase:  "Walter,  what  is  a  demi- 
god?" 

John:  "Oh.  it's  some  kind  of  a  vessel 
that   holds  beer  and   other  liquids." 

*  *    * 

Henry  Barkley:  How  old  was  Wash- 
ington  when  he  died?" 

Mr.  Vivian:  "I  don't  remember  when 
he   was  born.      Does  anyone  know?" 

Fred:     "22nd  of  February,  wasn't  he?" 

*  •    • 

Frances  (who  has  a  doughnut):  "Want 
at   bite.   Mr.  Otto?" 

Mr.  Otto:  "No  thanks.  I  haven't  time 
to  be  scratching  bites." 

*  *    * 

I  wonder  what  she  meant. 
Miss  Chase  (in  English  class  which 
has  been  studying  Tam  O'Shanter):  "Now 
Walter,  tell  us  about  Tarn's  ride  home,  I 
guess  you  have  experienced  just  such  a 
night." 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian:  "It's  a  great  privilege  to 
talk  to  a  big  person,  every  one  likes  to 
talk  to  the  big  people." 

Blanche:  "Guess  that's  why  I  am  so 
popular." 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Otto:  "If  you  want  to  make  that 
song  successful  you  must  sing  louder." 

May:  "I'm  singing  as  loud  as  I  can, 
what  more  can  I  do?" 

Mr.  Otto:  "Be  more  enthusiastic, 
open  your  mouth  and  throw  yourself  into 
it." 


Harold:  Mr.  Vivian  1  can't  get  this 
example." 

Mr.  Vivian:  Why  that's  easy.  Sou 
ought  to  lie  ashamed  of  yourself  if  you 
can't  do  that  example.  George  Washing- 
ton was  a  surveyor  at  your  age." 

Harold:  "Yes,  and  he  was  President 
of  the  United  States  at  yours." 

*  *    * 

Mr.    Otto:      "Edith,    why     aren't     you 

Binging?" 

Edith:      "1  can't  sing  sitting  down." 
Mr.    Otto:       "You    don't    sit    on    your 

vocal    chords    do    you?" 

*  *    * 

How  old  is  lie  anyway? 

Mr.  Vivian:  "I  don't  think  I  could 
read  Latin  now.  I  have  not  studied  it 
since  I  was  eighteen  years  old  and  it's 
surprising  how  much  one  can  forget  in 
forty   or   fifty   years." 

*  *    * 

Miss  Chase  (after  reading  a  descrip- 
tion: "There  is  nothing  Impossible  about 
the  description  of  this  lady  is  there  Rich- 
ard?" 

Richard:       "Yes,    she's    good    looking." 

*  *    * 

Judson:  "The  manufacturing  in  the 
North    made  more   men." 

Mr.  Vivian:  "They  don't  manufacture 
men.    do    they    Judson." 

*  *    * 

Myra:      "He  would  make  a  pig  sick." 
Walter:      "Why,  do  you  feel  sick." 

*  *    * 

Miss    Chase      (in     English):       "Esther 
what    is   a    labyrinth?" 
Esther:      "A   flower." 

*  *    * 

Vernon  (holding  up  a  charcoal  draw- 
ing of  a  nose  which  is  ready  to  blow  I'ixi- 
tive  on  i  :  "Miss  Lorimer  may  I  blow  my 
nose?" 
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Jim  (to  Bessie,  who  has  her  head 
buried  in  the  dictionary  and  is  wearing  a 
distressed  look):  "What  are  you  look- 
ing for?" 

Bessie:      "Sympathy,  Jim." 

I>ay   Dreams. 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Can't  you  write  us  a 
story  Edith?     Dream  one." 

Edith:      "Possibly  I  can  for  I'm  always 

dreaming." 

*  *    * 

English  Teacher:  "In  writing  a  com- 
position don't  use  a  flight  of  fancy  but 
write    what    is   in   you." 

Raymond  ("writing):  "I'm  not  to  use 
;iny  flight  of  fancy  but  I'm  to  write  what 
there  is  in  me.  Well,  in  me  is  a  stomach, 
some  lungs,  a  heart,  two  oranges,  a  piece 
of  cake,   a   pie  and   my  breakfast." 

*  *    * 

Mary:  "What  is  that  cow  doing  in 
the  yard?" 

Susie:  "I  guess  it  was  hungry  and  it 
saw  some  of  those  Freshies  so  it  came  in." 

*  *    * 

Everett  fwho  is  coming  up  the  steps 
looking  at  Emma,  falls  down):  "That's 
right  Everett,  fall  down."  says  Miss  Chase. 
"No  wonder,"  answers  Everett,  "look  who 
T  was  looking  at." 

*  *    * 

Polly  fin  German):  "Tf  you  loved 
anyone  besides  your  relatives  you  would 
not  address  them  with  the  polite  form  of 
address  would  you." 

Mr.  Otto:  "I  don't  know,  T  never  had 
the  experience." 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Fred,  who  was  Antony's 
wife?" 

Fred:       "The    woman    he    married." 


Prof,  (in  history):  'Tf  Louis  XVI  had 
been  a  carpenter  he  would  have  lived  all 
the  days  of  his  life." 

*  *    * 

Blanche:  "Oh,  Gee!  Look,  you  would 
have  to  go  without  your  dinner." 

Miss  Chase:      "Ernest,  what  is  Can't." 
Ernest:      "Well,    it    is    a   word    that   is 
used   too   much." 

Susie  (reading  in  English):  "He  was 
tatooed  in  the  South  Sea  Islands." 

*  *    * 

Oh!  My! 

First  Girl:  Mr.  Otto  is  so  jolly,  he 
just  laughs  all  the  time." 

Second  Girl:  "Yes,  I  guess  he  has  a 
hard  time  to  keep  sober  in  school." 

*  *    * 

Elvira  (translating  German):  "Dres- 
den  China  stood  on   the  bureau." 

Mr.  Otto:      "What  did  you  say.  dressed 

in   China9" 

*  *    * 

Mr.  Vivian:  "Walter,  whom  will  we 
pay  the  income  tax  to?" 

Walter:     "To  the  man  who  collects  the 

taxes." 

*  *    * 

Xeva :  "What  makes  these  rose  bush- 
es so  tall?" 

Aileen:       "Climate." 

Xeva:  "What  makes  this  grass  so 
fresh    and    green?" 

Aileen:      "Oh.  just  climate." 

Xeva:  "Listen,  I  want  to  tell  you 
something.  When  T  was  in  San  Fran- 
cisco a  building  sprung  up  just  like  a 
mushroom  and  had  neither  steps  nor 
doors." 

Aileen:  "How  do  you  get  to  the  top 
of   if?" 

Xeva:      "Oh,   just   climb   it." 
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BANK  OF  ANTIOCH 


A i  a  meeting  of  the  Directors  of  a  Kansas  City  Hank  the  Presideni 
asked   that  each   one   present   who  began  business  with   a  capita]  of   $10,- 
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one  director  arose.  It  developed  that  most  of  the  others  present  began 
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Children  and  small  savings,  which  we  loan  to  any  responsible  party  with- 
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I'm  the  guy  thai  put  the  an  In  annual.     Senior  class. 


L870  L913 

REAL    ESTATK 
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R.  G.  DEAN,  contra  cqsta  co. 

Eastern  Contra  Costa  Realty  a  Specialty 
43  Years  Residence 

Notary  Public...         Field  and  Fire  Insurance 

I'm   the  guy  that   put  the  wool  in    Wooley. — M.  .1.  L. 

GROCERIES  CONFECTIONERY 

"WE  ARE  THE  MONEY  BACK  STORE" 

The  Economy  Store 

R.  M.  II  ENBEST 

BRENTWOOD.  CAL. 
NOTIONS  STATIONERY 


What  made  the  lettuce  blush?     Because  it  saw  the  salad  dressing. 


T  should   worry  and  laugh  and   grow  fat. — Pat. 


AL.    PETERSON 


Hay  and  Grain  Warehouses 


Barley  Grinding  and  Grain  Cleaning 

American  Block  Coal 

Agent  Pennsylvania  Fire  Insurance  Company 


RAILROAD  AVE.  BYRON,  CAL. 

I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  plum  in    Plumley. — E.   W.  &  A.   P.   &  X.  S. 

Electrical  Work,  Etc. 

Wiring  of  Houses,  Installing  Lights, 
Motors,  Dynamos,  Magnetos 

Telephone  work  of  any  kind.  Furnishing  of  electrical  fixtures  of  any 
kind  wanted.  Automobile  work  of  any  kind  at  very  reasonable  prices. 
Don't  forget  to  call  on  me  before  h  aving  your  work  done.  SAVE 
MONEY!        Prompt   attention   paid    to  all    orders. 

(ALL  OK  TELEPHONE  BYRON  GARAGE 

JACK    WRIGHT 

BYBOJV  -  -  CALIFORNIA 


I  should  worry  and  make  somebody  angry  and  gel   canned.    -F.   M. 


l  should  worry,  be  a  steeple  and    hold  the  hell  fast. — M.  C.  P. 
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Circulation  near  the  2,000  Mark. 
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San  Joaquin  and  Alameda. 

An  advertisement  in  the    TIMES     reaches    people 
abroad. 

Printed  in  colors  with  colored  initials  that  Read  a 
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GEORGE  H.  SHAFER  EARL  B.  SHAFER 

BRENTWOOD  LIVERY 
FEED    AND    SALES    STABLES 

SPECIAL  ATTENTION  TO  DRUMMERS 

Undertaking   Parlors    in    Connection.  Prompt    Attention    Guaranteed 

FUNERAL    DIRECTORS   AND    EMRA.LMERS 

GEO.  H.  SHAFER  &  SOX  BRENTWOOD,  CAL. 

I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  stock  in    Stockton. — A.  J.  P. 

W.   P.  ANDERSON 

BRENTWOOD  CA.LIFOKXIA. 

THE    PLACE    TO    SELK 

Fresh  Vegetables,  Ice  Cream,  Fruit  and  Notions 

POST     CARDS     A     SPECIALTY 

I  should  worry,  be  a  match  and  make  the  sun  light. — M.  E.   P. 

a.  g.  gibson 

Barber  Shop  Pool  Room 

LAUNDRY    AGENCY 

BRENTWOOD.    CAU  FORNIA 

I'm   the   guy   that    put    the   uood   in    Goodwin. — A.    E.    \Y. 


l  should  worry,  be  a  butcher,  have  pickled  pig  feel  and  salted  tongue. 




FRANK  L.  LUDINGHOUSE 


DEALER     IN 


HARDWARE  AND  AGRICULTURAL  IMPLEMENTS 


Agent  for  Buggies,  Sharpies'  Cream  Separator, 
Aeromotor     II  'ind  mills    aiid   -John    Deere    Plows 


BRENTWOOD  CALIFORNIA 


I  should  worry,  l-p  •>  school  teach  >r  and  lose  my  class.      II.  \V.  C. 


Brentwood  Garage 


Bruits  Bros.,  Proprietors 


A(iEXTS    FOR 


0  veriand  Kissel  and  Ford  Car,  Gasoline  Engines  and  Motorcycles 


. ///  Kinds  of  Repair  Work  Neatly  Done 
=====  Automobiles  For   I! eat  ===== 


I'm   the  guy  that   put  tba  Why   in  Welhe.      II.   C 


T  should  worry,  be  an  egg  and  get    beat  for  dessert. — F.  M. 


BRENTWOOD 
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Best  of .  .  . 

BEEF 
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MUTTON 


BUCHOLTZ  BROS.,  Proprietors 


If  the  Prof,  walked  across  the  plo  ughed    ground     would    the    summer    follow. 


Roi  I..   M<  Cabe  Managers  I).  E.  McCabe 


PEACOCK  DAIRY 


I    I    I 


Certified  Milk 


BYRON   ....  CALIFORNIA 
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and  San  Francisco 


I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  music  In  t he    victrola. — W.  A.   V. 

GRUNAUER  &  ROGERS 

General ;  Merchandise 

GOODS   DELIVERED  BY  AUTO 
BYRON CALIFORNIA 

I'm  the  guy  that    pul    the  dough  in    donation.      Doctor   Pill. 


I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  toe  in  Otto — E.   M. 


BYRON  j»  GARAGE 
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WIGHTMAN  &  WISDOM,  Props. 


Sundries    Carried    for    Automobiles,    Motorcycles   and    Bicycles. 
AGENTS    FOR    STUDEBAKER    AUTOMOBILES. 

Repair  Work  of  All  Kinds  a  Specialty  BYRON       C  A  L  . 


BYRON     HOTEL 

•J.  II.  WINFRKE,  PROPRIETOR 

FIRST    CLASS    IX     ITS    APPOINTMENTS= 

Particular  Attention  Paid  to  the  Traveling  Public. 
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BYRON    RESTAURANT 

MRS.  S.  PLDMMER 
HOME    COOKING    A    SPECIALTY 

BYRON,     CALIFORNIA 


J.   W.    WAYNE 

BMtp^  REAL  ESTATE 

Eastern  Contra  (1<>sta  is  on  for  Great  Development. 
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Contra  Costa  Co.  ...  BYRON,  CAL. 


I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  dye  in  diamond. — B.   S. 


JAMES  TORRE'S 

# 

ICE  HOUSE 

Is  Always  lull  on  the 
Hottest  Days 

I'm  the  guy  that   put  the  salt  in   the    ocean.      Freshman. 


'm   the  guy   that   put   the  win  in   Wint'rie. — B.  J. 


W.  H .  WEEKS 


Phone  .Main  341 


E.    P.    KAI'I' 


RAPP  Si  WEEKS 

Dry  Goods  and  Gents  Furnishings 

ORDERS  TAKEN  FOR  TAILOR  MADE  SHIS 

Thompson's  Glove  Fitting  Corsets 

,  ,   .   .  .  Pictorial  Review  Patterns 
Groceries,    Aluminum    Ware,    Crockery,    Fruits    in   Season,    Etc. 
ANTIOCH,    CAL. 


WATCH  OUR  WATCHES 

and  you'll  find  them  keeping  time 
to  the  second.  They  are  like  all 
our  jewelry — reliable.  And  they 
are  also  like  our  rings,  brooches  and 
other  ornaments  in  being  as  moder- 
ate in  price  as  good  quality  will  per- 
mit. When  you  want  jewelry  we 
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HOIEN  JEWELRY  CO. 

ANTIOCH,    CAL. 
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the  guy  that    put   the  ace   In    Chase.      D.   ll.  R. 


Brentwood  Lumber  Co. 

AGENTS  WINNER  SILOS 

Lumber,  Lime,  Cement,  Builders'  Hardware 

THE  VERY  BEST  GRADE 


R.VII,    AND    WATER    SHIPMENTS    S<  >I,ICITKI) 


F.  E.  SLUTMAN,  Manager  BRENTWOOD,  CAL- 


I'm    the   guy   that    put    the   (rock    in     Crockett. — Tilly, 


HOTEL  OAKLEY 

tW*  $.  Dalporto,  Proprietor 


Nice  Rooms     Excellent  Meals  Served    Reasonable  Rates 

Special  Attention  to  Traveling  Men 

Bar  in  Connection  Pool  and  Billiards 


OAKLEY        -       -       -       CALIFORNIA 


I'm   the  guy  that    put   the   race  Id    eraser.      H     P. 
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First  National  of  Antioch 
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SAFETY  AND  SERVICE 


I'm  the  guy  that   put  the  heel  in    Healy. — B.  S. 


WHEN  IN  ANTIOCH  REMEMBER 

Antioch  Hardware  $  Furniture 

COMPANY 


COMPL15TK    LINKS    OK 


Hardware,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Furniture,  Carpets 

Rugs,  Linoleums 

Mattings,  Paints  and  Oils,  Crockery,  Etc. 

GET  OUR  PRICES  ON  PLUMBING 


I  should  worry,  he  a  window  and    set   a   pain.  — E.   S. 


Hotel  Brentwood 

BRENTWOOD  CALIFORNIA 


BEST  MEALS  IN  CONTRA  COSTA  COUNTY 

THAT'S  OUR  WINNING  CARD  ===== 


When  in  Knightsen  don't  forget  to  go  to 

Mrs.  M.  Paradine's 

...FOR   YOUR   CANDY   AND   TOBACCO.,. 

AT    THE    POST    OFFICE 

I'm   the  guy   that   made   the   moon     shine.  —  .\1.    W.    P. 

Charles  Cowan 
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All  Orders  Promptly  Attented  To  Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
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I,.  W.  MOORE,  I).  I).  S. 

DENTAL.   OFFICE 

Over  First  National  Bank  Corner  Wyatt  and  Boobar  Sts. 

A.XTIOCH,    <  IALIFORMA 


.1   should  worry,  he  a  door  and  gel  a     slam.       II.    I'.. 


H.  VAN  KAATHOVEN  H.  VAN  TIENEN  JANSSE 

OUR  MOTTO:  "Special  Attention  To  Each  Customer" 

Oakley    Mercantile    Company 

1)KAI,KUS    IX 

GROCERIES,  DRY  GOODS  AND  HARDWARE 

WOOD  AND  COAL HAY  AND  GRAIN 

TEAS,  COFFEES  AND  SPICES  A  SPECIALTY 


Agents  for  Sampson's  Windmills  and  Ccc's  Poultry  foods         oaklev,  cml. 

I'm    the    guy    that    put    the    Oak    in    Oakley. — M.    P.    &    S.    D.    &    V.    P. 

W.  Z.  CONWAY 

Plumbing  and  Tinning 

PAINTS,  OILS  AND  GLASS 

GALVANIZED    IRON    TANKS    A    SPECIALTY 

..MONITOR  WINDMILLS  AND  ENGINES.. 


Orders  Taken  for  Stoves  and  All  Kinds  of  Hardware,  Windmills  and  Pumps 


BRENTWOOD  CALIFORNIA 


ANTIOCH  SHOE  STORE 

R.  II.  WALL 

Latest  Toes  and  Styles  in  Ladies  Button  Shoes 

Pumps  with  Straps  and  without  in  Patent,  Uclvct 
Suede  and  Gun  metal 

Men's  Shoes  in  Latest  Styles  Misses  and  Children  Shoes  in  All  Styles 


UKl'AllUN<i     A.    Sl»i:<    1AI.TV 


I'm    the    guy    that    put    the    knee    in    needle. — A.    B.    W. 

SCHIRMER  &  ELSWORTH 

DEALERS  IN  ALL  KINDS  OF 

Implements,    Wagons,  Buggies 

Gas  Engines  and  Pumping  Outfits 


GENERAL  BLACKSMITHING  AND  REPAIRING 


KNIG1 ITSEN  CAU  K< )  R  MA 


BENNETT,  THE  JEWELER 

EXPERT   WATCHMAKER  CRADUATE   OPTICIAN 

LARGEST  STOCK  OF  JEWELRY  IN  CONTRA  LOSTA  CO. 

flNTIOCH    .    ■    . CflLIFORMfl 

I   should  worry,   be  a  chuekhole    and  get  a  grand  bounce. — S.   D. 


<D.  E.  HAWLEY,  D.  V.  S. 

.  .  .  DiSNTIST  .  .  . 

CENTRAL  BUILDING  ANTIOCH,  CALIFORNIA 

GOLDEN  STATE  MARKET 

DEALEK     I.N 

Fresh  and  Cured  Meats,  Fish,  Vegetables 
Ice  and  Fuel 

FRANK  J.  SILVA,  PROPRIETOR  OAKLEY,  CALIFORNIA 

I    should    worry,    be    a    farmer     and   raise  eyebrows. — B.    F. 


..ROBERT  WALLACE.. 

BRENTWOOD,  CAL. 

Agent    for    Kcnilworth    and    the    Wellington 

COAL 


Home,  London,  Globe,  Phoenix,  Connecticut,  London  and  New  Zealand  Insurance  Companies 
Fresno  and  California  Nurseries 


I'm  the  guy  that  put  tin-  ham  in    Fotheringham. — A.  J.  P. 


J.  W.  DEWITT,  M.  D 


AMIOCH,    CAL. 


..REAL  ESTATE.. 

F.  R.  GREEN  SAYS: 

■  I  have  something;  to  say  to  you  people  of  (-very  sort,  good  great,  wis.-  and  other- 
wise: Don't  sell  your  land.  But  if  you  hesitate  and  are  lost  just  walk  into 
my  parlor  and  I'll  find  you." 


I   should   worry,  be  a  chicken  and  .get     stewed. — J.  S. 

Are  you  reading  the  largest  and  newsiest 
paper  in  Contra  Costa  County,  the 


ANTIOCH  LEDGER? 


If  not,  why  not?     It  is  reliable,  not  sensational 
and  read  by  many  appreciative  subscribers. 


BALFOUR 
GUTHRIE  &  CO. 


.A.    -As.    -A. 


y 


OWNERS 

LOS    ME6AN0S    RANCHO 

BRENTWOOD  HOTEL 


|        Rancho  Los  Meganos  will  be  put  under 
irrigation  during  the  coming  year 


and  will  be  sold  in  small  holdings. 


y 


Agent,  a.  Bumcss      Brentwood,  Cal. 


WAREHOUSES  GRAIN 


should   worry,  be  a  grandmother   and    knit    my    brows.  -K.    C. 


For  Women  who  dress  well 
come  to  us  for  their 

Nemo  St  Warner  Bros  Corsets 

Keyser  &  Fownes  Gloves 


For  Men  who  know  how  to  dress 
come  to  us  for  their 

€olkgianClotbe$tDmcbe$$Crou$cr$ 

Keyser  $  Rom  neckwear 
Stetson  Rats  iUalk  Over  Shoes 


L.  MEYER  &  CO. 

Headquarters  tor  General  Merchandise 

AMIOCH  CALIFORNIA 

I  should  worry,  have  heavy  lashes  and  lei  my  eye  ball.      E.  II. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 

SHOPPING  BY  PARCEL  POST? 

IT'S  GREAT!      SO  EASY!      SO  QUICK! 


We  carry  good  goods  to  wear  and  good  goods  to  eat  which 
makes  this  a  good  place  to  trade. 


We  ]>ay  strictest  attention  to  all   mail  orders  and  cordially 

invite    a    portion    of    your    business 

assuring  you  in  return 

Prompt  Service!    Quality  floods!    Courteous  Treatment! 


The  Belshaw  Company 

SQUARE    DEALERS    IN 

....GENERAL  MERCHANDISE.... 

AT    ANTIOCH.    CAL 


Our  Store   is  the   Home   of   Hart,   SchaHner   &   Marx   Clothes 
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